





Vtr[. ^ ^ 





THE* 


MUNSTER COTTAGE ROY. 
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CHAPTER I. 


A1 ick * theie lies more peiil m tlliiir eve, 

Tiian tucnt) ol their sworfis; look thou^ut bwcet, 
And I nm proot against then enmity.” 

Eagerly ridelia joined Mrs. Sto- 
^ endale at the breakfest-table, almost ex- 
pec ting to find Albina there awaiting her. 
No Albina, however, was there ; but scarce- 
ly v/as she seated, ere a lo^vbknocS was 
heai-d, and Hastings and Bundonaldcamc 
i^jng up stairs. And here it may be ne- 
ces'ary to observe, that Fidelia was so 
coiit dent of being vindicated, in the opi- 
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iiion of the latter, of the deception she Iiad 
been accused of, by the ‘explanation she 
had given his sister, that she felt neither 
agitation nor confusion at the ideai’of see- 
ing him, and accordingly started up on 
his entrance with -Hastings, and, with 
sparkling eyes, advanced to meet both. 

Hastings most affectionately welcomed 
her to Bath ; but Dundonald, far fi-om 
imitating his example, drew back from her 
extended hand, as if he had not seen it, 
arid,* (t iiirtT stiff inclination of his head, 
took a chair beside Mrs. Stovendale at the 
table. 

Fidelia was more than surprised — she 
was hur^ ; but, recollecting he was an egre- 
gious puppy, she tried to impute his pre- 
sent conduct entirely to that. Accord- 
ingly, on Hastings’s stepping out to the 
head of the ^tairs, to give some message to 
the. servant he had suddenly recollected, 
the inquiiy^ she had- been on the point of 
addressing to him respecting Albina, slie 
turned to address to Dundonald. 
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■“ Albina! Afbina!” he repeated, in a 
tone the most affected (for as his recent 
repentance vanished, ali his usual puppy- 
ism and c®nccit returned) — “ ’pon honour' 
I don’t understand you — don’t exactly 
know who you mean,” ” 

“■ Not know who I mean !” said Fidelia, 
highly provoked by his manner : “ why, 
your s^ter, to be sure — Miss Dundonald. 
Shall I see her this morning ?” 

“ Oh ' ah ! now I comprehend. Can’t 
say, indeed, not having the be- 

ing always acquainted with her ^arrange- 
ments.” Then turning to IMrs. Stoven- 
dale — “ 5’^ our bonlarigcr absolutely de- 
serves immortality, my dear madam,” he 
said, “ for the famous rolls he makes ' — 
■what adorable butter too ! — and the honey 
one would suppose just rifled from the 
hives of the bees on Mount Hybla. '*Biit 
have you heard the news .■* At all — ; — ” 

“ Oh, spare me !” said Mrs. Stovendale, 
laughing ; “ a twice-told tale is bad enough, 
but a thrice- told one is not endurable; we 



' 4 THE MIJnSTER CO^^f AGE BOY. 

Lad it last night from Mrs. Clackit apd 
]\lrs. Rookby.” 

“ Oh, the Bath 'publishers, as they are 
styled. The old frights !— «-quiz* me, if I 
don’t hate to see their withered phizzes, 
like inemenio wonV,..wherevcr one goes.” 

Hastings now returning, Fidelia impa- 
tiently addressed to him the inquiry she 
had just made to the other, namely, whe- 
ther she should not see Albina that morn- 
ing ? 

“•Sl'c ni 1 he repeated with emphasis : 
“ undoubtedly; and I almost wonder ” 

Here, as if suddenly recollecting him- 
selfi he paused ; but Fidelia guctsed what 
he would haA^e said. She too Avondered 
that they had not yet met. In vain she 
tried to reflect, that Albina, at present, 
v.'as not her own mistress. Surely, on such 
an o^ccasion,as to wdeome a beloved friend, 
she dight haA»e been alloAA’^ed to excuse 
iierself a little while. But did she, could 
she doubt her regard? — flid she believe 
that anjr circumstance could estrange that 
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heart tftat had ever been so aflfectionatey 
so grateful, so sincere in its attachments, 
from her? • Oh no! and the tears that 
were stealing- jdown her “cheeks at the 
surmise were dashed away with some- 
thing like a feeling of ind-ignasitteproach 
for having even for a moment admitted it. 
Whether her emotion was noticed or not 
by the rest of the party, she did not 
know. 

Soon after breakfast, during which Dun- 
donald gave his tongue no J^otli 

gentlemen rose to depart, being under an 
engagement elsewhere. As they were re- 
tiring — ^“*Well, I may hope?” said Fide- 
lia, expressively, and trying to force a 
smile to Hastings. 

“ Assuredly,” he cried, perfectly com- 
prehending what she meant. 

“ At what hour, ma’am,” gsked "the 
impatient Fidelia, some mjnutes aftej; he 
was gone, “ do you think it likely I may 
see Albina ?” ^ 

Mrs. Stovendale declai-ed she could net 
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tell ; and at last, instead of waiting at home 
for her, proposed their going to lady De 
Bellemont’s, adding, she wished to call on 
her ladyship. ' Nothing likely to hasten 
the expected meeting could be unpleasant 
to Fidelia^, actordjpgly with delight she 
assented to this proposal. 

Lady De Bellemont’s residence was in 
the Upper Crescent; this she considered 
her fixed one, being fond of the amuse- 
ments of Bath. Immediately on their 
ret^p^r- Ir ..England, lady Caroline, with 
IMiss S\^ney, hadjeft her to pay a visit in 
the North to some relations of the gene- 
ral, so that, at present, she had only the 
_YOung people she had brought over from 
Roek I’brt with her. 

Her ladyship was now at home, and on 
being conducted to her, her visitors found 
her alone^ and quietly seated at her work- 
talfle in her dressing-room. The ceremony 
of introducing Fidelia over, Mrs. Stoven- 
dale proceeded to say, she hoped her lady- 
ship had had the goodness to excuse the ‘ 
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hasty Jpology she sent her the preceding 
day, and would also accept the one she 
now came in person .to make^ for not 
dining with h§r on that d&y ? 

“ Oh no, certainly not !” returned the 
countess. “ This is really being*too cere- 
monious. I guess your reason for trying 
to excuse yourself ; but surely you might 
have brought the young person without 
my desiring you ? — ^JVIiss Hawthorn, I in- 
vite you to dinner, so your friend will not 
be able to persist in her refusal nome.” 

Fidelia bowed, and as she thanke"!^ her 
ladyship for the honour conferred, begged 
to be uhderstbod as referring herself to 
Mrs. Stovendale ; but almost mechanically 
she did so, for from what had occurred, it 
ivas evident tliere bad been some hesita- 
tion about introducing or receiving her as 
a visitor ; and perhaps to an a^reheasion 
that there ought or would, iBight be ow- 
ing the letter, which .she was now con- 
vinced had been written to put her off 
from coming for some time. — “ Oh ! why, 
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why,” in the agony of wounded pride, she 
cried to herself, “ did I not resist the ob- 
stinacy of the Bryerlys!” Her tliroat 
swelled, tears started, and sl^e hastily turn- 
ed to a window to conceal her emotion. 

* 

But ifcwas not unperceived by Mrs. 
Stovendale, and rising, under the pretext 
of pointing out a prospect to her, she press- 
ed her hand affectionately. The cold, the 
sinking heart of the poor afflicted, was 
revived by this pressure, and she tried 
to hope.^^^-jyje was what the unhappy and 
dependent are too often considered — too 
sensitive, too easily alarmed. 

Having recovered from her emotion, 
her thoughts reverted to her friend, and 
an earn&tly supplicating look to Mrs. Sto- 
vendale, as she resumed her seat, induced 
that lady to inquire of the countess, whe- 
thercAlbina and Miss Clinton were at 
home ? 

C * 

" Oh no,” she replied; they were gone 
out, about half-an-hour before^in the cha- 
riot, to pay some visits. 
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“ 6h| then we fiave missed her !” invo- 
luntarily exclaiminl the disappointed Fide- 
lia. 

“ What, did you expect to see her? 
But I know it»was not her intention to 
call this morning at Mi’s. Stovendale’s ; 
the visits she and Misj Clinton*ar?gone to 
pay are quite in a contrary direction.” 

Not her intention to call on her ! — was 
it then declared, announced? Again an 
unutterable pang pervaded the feelings of 
Fidelia. Oh ! was this w'hat she had ex- 
pected from her dear Albina? --,.T%this 
the joy she had anticipated fronj the an- 
nouncement of her arrival to her ? — was 
this the *vay in which she would have 
acted, if similarly situated, to her? Oh ! 
literally on the wings of friendship would 
she have flown to embrace, to enfold her 
to her heart — to speak the words of peace 
and kindness to her agitated mj^d — “•But 
can it be,” she again demanded of hefself, 
“ that her regard is weakened ?• — Oh no ! 
I feel that I wr^ng her by the suspicion— 
E 3 
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that for this seeming unkindness ^ she will 
be able to account.” 

She was roused from her abstraction by 
the opening of the door. Languidly she 
turned her head to see who was entering, 
and, to her unutterable, her agitating sur- 
prise (fbr ®f his being at Bath, from the 
silence observed respecting him, she had 
no idea), beheld Grandison. 

He M'as advancing to speak to IMrs. 
Stovendale, when his eye turned on her; 
and, from the emotion he betrayed at the 
instjpityiUwr.as evident that he had been as 
ignorant of her being there as she was of 
his. For a moment he looked as if doubt- 
ing the evidence of his eyes; th^h hasten- 
ing to her, with those glowing smiles that 
gave sTUch radiancy tc? his countenance, he 
took her hand, and as he kissed it, ex- 
pressed his delight at this unexpected 
pleasure. ^ 

Fidelia, in the fulness of her delighted 
heart, almost sighed her gratitude. Yes, 
she was indeed grateful, indeed flattered. 
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to finchthat there was one being by whom 
she was remembered. ■ 

He was proceeding to question her re- 
lative to her arrival, wllenthe countess in- 
terrupted him, to say she had thought 
that before this he had followed, as he pro- 
mised, the ladies. • 

“ I don’t know how it happened,” he 
replied, “ that I did not : but perhaps it 
was owing to my having a presentiment,” 
and he glanced smilingly and expressively 
at the blushing Fidelia, “ of the pleasure 
that awaited me here.” *» 

“ Oh, perhaps so,” rather drily returned 
the dowager. “ Pray, may I ask how long 
you anA this young lady have been ac- 
quainted ?” 

“ Oh, not (pRe an age,” he replied, 
“ though quite long enough, I assure you, 
to prevent my considering her in the light 
of a common acquaintanct;; so my jby at 
seeing her was but natural. But adieu el 
aliens — I must keep my engagement : but 



12 THE MUNSTER COTTAGE BOY. 

I take myself off in the delightful hope of 
our all meeting again in the course of the 
day.” 

ISIrs. Sfoven^ale only waited till she 
thought he was out of sight to take her 
leave. She arid her companion had not 
got far, when the sbiind of a horse behind 
them made them turn, and they beheld 
him. He instantly dismounted, and giv- 
ing it to his groom, joined them. 

“ So this is the way you keep your en- 
gagement?” said Mrs. Stovendale. “ I 
thought ‘you were going to meet JMiss 
DundonaJd and her companion?” 

“ So I was,” he returned, hiughing. 

“ Then, if such was, or be, yorir inten- 
tion, you have taken a^j^nge direction, 
exactly contrary to the oWthey are gone.” 

“ No matter : perhaps I have a secret 
wish to exhibit myself on the pave in 
JMilsom-strett 4:o-day.” 

“^«me, come— pray remount, and keep 
*^our engagement.” 
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“ Nb, positively, not immediately and 
taking a hand of each, he drew them un- 
der his arm. 

“ Well, I see,” said Mrs. Stovendale, 
“ you are determined at least to be the 
envy of Milsom-street this myoming : but 
remember^ I tell you* in time, that if you 
do persist in being our escort, I shall give 
you no admittance when we get home.” 

“ Cruel resolution ! But if I can’t coax 
you, perhaps I can Miss Hawthorn, to ad- 
mit me to her boudoir ?” 

" Oh, I boast no boudoir,” cried "Fide- 
lia. 

“ Wdl, since timely apprised of your 
deterraiifation not to let me in, from selfish 
motives. I’ll cert^ly keep you out as long 
as I can.” And tnis he certainly did. At 
length they reached Mrs. Stovendale’s, 
and pai*ted at the door, not urging ap ad- 
mission that would have prevented his 
keeping an engagfement that politeness re- 
quired he should not break. 

The delight/ he had evinced at seeing 
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■her dwelt upon the flattered mind* of Fi- 
delia, but not without a feeling of mortifi- 
cation at the silence observed relative to 
her arrival to him. Was it of so little 
consequence, then, in the opinion of those 
acquainted with it, as to be deemed not 
worth mentioning? "^But she tried to hope 
and believe she should find herself mis- 
taken in this painful idea, as well as in 
many others equally so, that had involun- 
tarily suggested themselves to her. 

From what had occurred previously be- 
tween her and Mrs. Stovendale respecting 
him, she'^almost feared this meeting would 
have revived the agitating topic -.’but the 
fear was needless; after merely 'mention- 
ing him in the terras ^admiration and 
esteem he merited, she rrared to write her 
letters. 

.AJ)out six, the ladies set out in chairs 
for the Crescent. On entering the draw- 
ing-room, Fidelia’s first glance was for Al- 
bina ; but Albina was not there. In a few 
minutes, however, they nf^ist now meet, 
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it • 

and then all that tormented her would be 


dissipated like a cloud from the face of a 
summer sky. The annual migration of 
the O’Leary family to ]^ath-bad by this 
time taken place, and amongst the party 
now assembled they were not the least 
conspicuous. To •find FiSelia in such 
company was quite sufficient to induce a 
belief of her being entitled to their notice ; 
accordingly, they delayed not renewing 
their acquaintance with her. 

“ Vastly glad, upon my honour, to see 
you, my dear creature !” said her lauyship, 
“ vastly glad indeed!* You lot)k charm- 
ingly-i-quite as divine as ever. No occa- 
sion,” tapping her cheek with her fan, “ to 


come to the fount of Hygeia here.” 

“ Well, I de^are mamma’s good-nature 


does make her flatter so !” said J\Iiss 


O’Leary, as her ladyship whirled ^off to 
speak to some one else. .“1 never saw 
you look so ill ; you are really qiflte al- 
tered — might really, at a proper hour and 
place, ^ ass fona castle spectre, or any other 
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ghostly b^iuty of renown — But that’s no 
matter: I am quite delighted to see you — 
’twas so unexpected : hut I suppose Miss 
Dundonald could not do without you? 
Did she mention us since ydu came ?” 

“No,”, rather evasively, perhaps, an- 
swered Fidelia ; but she could not bring 
herself to give the mortifying explanation 
that would have undeceived them. 

“ What a delightful bustle the double 
weddings, and the coming of age of Miss 
Clinton at the same time, will occasion !” 
observ ed Miss Joyce. “ Immediately after 
the ceremony, I understand the bridal 
party are to set off for her seat ; whence, 
after passing the honeymoon, ga up to 
London to be presented ; then return to 
Ireland, to participate in the festivities of 
Kock Fort, and afterwards pay a visit to 
the Continent. ’Pon honour ! I quite en- 
vy you the pleasure you have in view.” 

Fidelia sighed^ involuntarily. It was a 
cleli|j^{ful arrangement indeed ; but what 
certainty was there of her Ijeing included 
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in it ? Thi^ was no time, however, for 
her betraying a doubt on the subject, as 
otherwise she might have been led to do, 
other guests amving, amongst which were 
Mrs. ClacMt and Mrs. Rookby. 

The frightful inseparables] "heavens ! 
how Ave shall be bored vnth these two old 
presets !” Miss O’Leary exclaimed, as they 
entered. I woiider lady He Bellemont 
can invite them so often to her parties : 
but she has such a predilection for every 
thing Irish !” 

Notwithstanding the dislike and disgust 
thus evinced, both she and her sifters paid 
the greatest attention to what they were 
saying, certain of hearing something from 
them they should like to believe and de- 
tail. 

“ Has your ladyship heard the news ?” 
began Mrs. Clackit, with her usual inter- 
rogation, to the countess. • * 

“ No, but I have read* it,” repli^ her 
ladyship, purposely Meeting to misunder- 
stand her ; " /tnd indeed, except it be of 
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consequence to know that the allied sove- 
reigns danced a la Polonaise with so-and- 

so, or that the featjiere of lady C were 

of a height to Jtstonish the ball-room, or 
that the jewels of. the princess of T— — - 
were of c value to equally atnaze and daz- 
zle, there was very little interesting in it.” 

“ Oh, my dear lady, I don’t mean news- 
paper news, but dojnestic news — ^Bath 
news. Colonel Scamper has absolutely pro- 
posed for Miss Aimwell-— I had it from in- 
disputable authority; notwithstanding his 
high pretensions, preparations for the nup- 
tials have already actually commenced.” 

“ Oh, impossible! impossible! T really 
believe, my dear Mrs. Clackit, you some- 
times ' dream these things,” said lady 
0’Learj% flirting her fan with no little 
violence, irritated at the idea of a person 
being snapped up she had long wished to 
entrap for dneof her daughters. “ With 
his Mgh pretensions, as you justly observe, 
it^’utterly impossible that colonel Scamper 
pcould think of a girl of suc?i canaille con- 
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iiexions as Biddy Aimwell ; not but tbat» I 
dare say, her odibus aunt did all in her 
power to draw him in.” 

“ Well, yoy may beliete it or not, just 
as you please,” said Mrs. Clackit ; “ all I 
know is, I saw an order for ^ome of the 
wedding dresses.” * 

“ Then, indubitably, there must have 
been some very artful proceedings, for I 
perfectly recollect how he used to laugh 
at hearing her mother, with her Connaught 
brogue, talking of her cousin Nickey, and 
saying, * if she stood on her tippy toes, she 
couldn’t please every one,’ and of her two 
cousin sT Catto and Bridget, that kept a 
linen-draper’s shop in some obscure part of 
Dublin.” 

“ Oh, I know it right well; many a 
piece of linen I’ve bought there, and right 
good it was ; and good and honest creatures 
they were, such as no one* need think 
themselves disparaged by being connected 
with.” 
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“ Perhaps not — ^people differ in opi- 
nion : they may have been the exemplary 
spinsters you intimate; but, erratic as my 
wanderings may have been, as I never 
crossed their orbits, I cannot say from my 
own knowledge.” 

“ Really ! Why thbn, they said the very 
reverse — ^they said they knew you very 
well, for that you were a consianl customer 
of theirs, and a right good bargainer, that 
there wasn’t a person tried to beat them 
down more than you did.” 

" Oh dear !” colouring violently, and in 
manifest ‘confusion, “ what an assertion ! 
Ay, now I recollect — I believe, iibout a 
thousand years ago, I did make my way 
onceor twice to the horrible place they lived 
in, out of kindness to their connexions.” 

“ How ungrateful people are! Why 
then, ^ they would insinuate it was out of 
kindness to yourself, because you got things 
bettci^and cheaper at their shop than you 
could elsewhere.” 
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" Oh, ridiculous ! Pray let us hear no 
more of tlio creatures. — I protest I am still 
incredulous about colonel Scamper.” 

“ Oh, as to that, people are very apt to 
try and dotlbt the reality of what they 
dislike to believe.” • ‘ * 

“ Dislike !” retorted lady O’Leary — “ As 
to that, indeed ! But, certainly, one can’t 
lielp being vexed at so fine a young man 
as colonel Scamper throwing himself away 
upon such a girl as Miss Aimwell.” 

“ Nay, she certainly is a sweet little be- 
ing,” interposed Mrs. Rookby, in her usual 
affected ^ones. “ If. she had less affecta- 
tion, and* more steadiness, and laid aside 
the immoderate use of rouge, and tried to 
cultivate her mind a little, and restrained 
her propensity to scandal and ill-nature, I 
don’t know where you would see a more 
amiable creature.” 

“ Ha ! ha !” vociferated one of the*gen- 
tlemen present. “ Faith, my dear ma’am, 
according to ^our definition, it would 
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be here, as the coachman said to Pope, 
easier to make than to mend.” 

Here the conversation was a little inter- 
rupted by the drawing-room door being 
thrown open, and Miss Clintoif and Albina, 
closely lolldwed by jffastings and Dundo- 
nald, made their entree. 

Forgetting every thing but joy at be- 
holding her, Fidelia with difficulty pre- 
vented herself from springing fonrard to 
meet her friend. Some minutes elapsed 
ere Albina seemed to see her. Not so Miss 
Clinton ,* from th? moment she entered, 
her eye was turned disdainfully upon her. 
At last, however, Albina turnet|, and ap- 
proached her. As she advanced, Fidelia, 
starting up, extended her hand, ivhile, 
with eyes swimming in tears, she softly 
exclaimed — “ Oh ! how I have longed for 
this-minute !” 

Ajbina retUirned the pressure of her 
hand, and smiled, but it was but faintly. 
Fidelia now tried to make room for her 
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between herself and one of the Miss 
O’Leary s, who had all crowded upon her; 
and Albina was Just taking the offered 
seat, when Dundonald, who had all the 
time been w^atching her as he stood lean- 
ing on the back of thp seat Miss Clinton 
had taken, called to her to come to them, as 
Miss Clinton had something to say to her. 
She instantly obeyed, and taking the seat 
pointed out to her by the haughty Fer- 
gus, looked no more towards Fidelia. 

Only those similarly disajipointed can 
possibly conceive W'hat she felt at this mo- 
ment. Her bosom sw'elled almost to burst- 
ing, and ^only by a strenuous effort she 
could prevent herself from bursting into 
tears. Whatever the affection of Albina 
might have been for her, she saw an es- 
trangement with regard to her had been 
effected. In what way had she merited 
this ? Oh ! in thought, in, word, in deed, 
she knew she never had offended her : to 
a natural inconstancy of disposition, then, 
it must be owii&g. Oh ! was it, then, all 
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come to thisi after the many circumstances 
that should have endeared and bound 
them fw ever to each ot|)er ? Her cheeks 
now flushed with an unmerited sense of 
injury, now grew cold and wan with sor- 
row — deceived by her dearest friend, by her 
whose languid head her arm had pillowed 
in sickness, over whom she had watched 
with all the tender solicitude of sisterly 
affection, where was there comfort or 
hope for her anguished spirit? Should 
she write to remonstrate with her on the 
subject,? But no,! apprehensive and indig- 
nant pride made her relinquish the idea. 
Situated as she was, she feared it might 
be imputed to motives she disdained. She 
thought she could now account for what 
had before perplexed her, namely, Mrs. 
Stovendale’s evidently-betrayed wish she 
had not ,come so soon — a suspicion of 
th#^ alteration K}f Albina’s sentiments with 
regard to her, and a consequent desire to 
keep her out of the way^till Albina had 
q[uitted Bath — Butbyc6ming as I have,” 
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she added« “ what have I done; but anti- 
cipate the shock which at any period I 
must have experiaiced frop the discovery 
of that alteration.” 

Again, with terror, <she thought of be- 
ing compelled to see^ a refuge j&nongst 
strangers; for, situated as matters now 
w^e, she could not think of remaining 
aii^h Mrs. Stovendale, liable as her doing 
so would be, to throw her continually in 
the way of her altered friend. • Lost in 
these painful thoughts, she forgot the ob- 
servation to which she w^s exposeij. The 
surprise of the Misse^ O’Loary at finding 
she had ncjt, since her arrival till now, seen 
Albina, was not a little heightened by the 
very different deportment of the latter to 
her, to what tliey had supposed it would 
have been, from the friendship they had 
understood existed between them. 

Far, however, fiom sympathizing \irith 
the too plainly shocked Fidelia, they ex- 
ulted at the mortification she had met 
with ; for all superior to themselves were 

VOL. IV. c 
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objects of hatred and envy. She deserved, 
they conceived, to be punished for her 
presumption, ^it attempting to intrude 
into company so superior .to her; for from 
what they had witnessed, it appeared evi- 
dent to them tliat jhe had come unbidden 
to Bath. Miss X)undonald was quite right 
to cut such a connexion ; she could derive 
no possible advantage from it ; but, on the 
contrary, perhaps experience mortification, 
men's tastes being so capricious, that they 
might possibly admire the impertinent 
creature more than herself. How pro- 
voking, that they, should have been be- 
trayed into condescension to her ! but they 
determined she should not have li^i^ to 
boast of any thing of the kind. "V^hen, 
therefore, Fidelia, a little recollecting her- 
self, and wishing to avoid the particularity 
of silenoe, lest it should lead to a suspicion 
ofiwhat was.passing in her mind, made an 
effort to renew her. conversation with them, 
t^y stared, as if her person had been sud- 
denly metamorphosed, V)r their sense of 
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hearing suspended ; and some girls they 
were intimate with just then entering, 
jumped up to meet thedi, ,and, .forming a 
group with thenn dt one of the windows, 
left her to her own mournful cogitations. 

Nothing can be more awkward than a 
person being alone, as it were, in a room 
full of company, since they are apt, from 
the circumstance, to imagine the eye of 
every one directed towards them with 
surprise at it. From the embarrassment 
it occasioned, Fidelia was relieved, in a de- 
gree, by the approach *of Hastings, who 
had hitherto been prevented by others from 
noticing her particularly ; but he was not 
long allowed to rerhain by her, Dundo- 
nald maliciously contriving a frivolous pre- 
text for calling him away. 

At length Grandison entered. Oh ! 
how pre-eminently noble did he appear! 
The eyes of Fidelia were . involuntarily 
fastened on him; but with the admiration 
he excited, was^ mingled that’ kind of me- 
lancholy whiflh hopelessness of notice 
c 2 
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from Ihe object admired occasions. She 
could not flatter herself that he would act 
contrary to tho example set him by those 
on whose attention and kindness she had 
so much greater claim ; that however a 
generous nature had impelled him to pre- 
vious kindness to a desolate stranger, he 
would not speedily change his conduct. 

A’V^h all the efiect of surprise, then, was 
his suddenly breaking away from a group 
he began to converse with, to join her, on 
perceiving she was sitting by herself unat- 
tended.'' She blushed, and for a moment 
was at once too confused a\td agitated to 
know almost What he said. 

Dinner was soon after announced. Fi- 
delia, like every one dse, rose on its being 
so, but continued stationary for a few mi- 
nutes, with Grandison by her side, to let 
the other' ladies pass. 

ILtady De Bellemont perceiving this as 
she advanced towards the door, leaning on 
sir Phelim, suddenly stopped, and address- 
ing him in no very pleased accent, beg- 
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ged he would observe that none of the 
Miss O’Learys had an escort 

Immediately drawing the trembling 
hand of Fidelia under His«arm, he bowed 
to her ladyship, and, with a sigiuficant 
smile, said — “ That must be his apology for 
not before attending \o the circumstance; 
but he had still an arm disengaged for any 
lady who would honour him by accepting 
it” turning, as he spoke, to the ladies she 
had mentioned ; but with an air of dis- 
dain at his preference of Fidelia, they all 
drew back from accepting what was thus 
offered, and, with an affected titteaat some- 
l|ing they pretended to whisper to each 
other, passed on to the staircase. 

Acting as master of the mansion, Gran- 
dison could not at table continue to pay 
her exclusive attention; but he still conti- 
nued to pay her sufficient to sooth her 
wounded feelings and exdte envy. *But* 
on her return with the other ladies to the 
drawing-room, again she felt herself a so- 
litary being — t^o one speaking to, no one 
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appearing to remark her, and again her 
heart felt bursting tirith grief and indigna> 
tion at the cruel unkindness of her altered 
friend. But a uhort time before, did she 
think the period would ever have arrived, 
in wliich she should find herself in the 
same apartment with her, without ven* 
turing to address her. 

Several of the gentlemen shortly fol- 
lowed, and the elder part of the company 
settled themselves to cards, while the 
younger repaired to another room to dance. 

Fidelia attempted not to follow; no 
beckoni/ig glance 'or good-natured smile 
invited her to do so. After remaining 
some time unnoticed and disconsolate, she 
was suddenly espied by Mrs. Clackit, who, 
with an exclamation of surprise at disco- 
vering her by herself, inquired whether 
she was doing penance, or not well, that 
'she had nbt «gono with the rest of the 
ycplfe people ?‘ 

How odd,” said ISIrs. Rookby ; “ but 
j,the fact is, I suppose, none of them asked 
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her, and so she thought ii indecorous to 
follow. Poor thing, she looks very bash- 
ful indeed; but she must learn that, un- 
like the ladies of old, we are not now to 
always expect a gentleman-usher at our 
elbow to squire us about,” , 

Fidelia blushed dedply, confused by the 
laugh and observation this remark excited 
— a remark so invidiously intendecl to 
make her appear a ^ere awkward, ignorant 
rustic. Not attempting to move, however, 
Mrs. Stovendale now spoke, to say she had 
better join the party in the other room. 

Not knowing how to refuse, reluctantly 
she rose for the purpose ; yet, when en- 
tering it, she found herself the general 
stare of all there. She repented not hav- 
ing persisted in remmning where she was, 
so embarrassed did she feel by the circum- 
stance. Eagerly she sought the nearest 
seat, but obtained n6 relief /rotn procuring 
it. Tea was just serving, and, of ©ourse, 
there was nothing to prevent the general 
attention being directed; towards her. 
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Her hal^vttted eye Meandered round 
for Hastings, as for a friend, who would, 
in a degree, relieve her from what she was 
enduring; butt. Hastings was not there. 
SomedSicers belonging to his regiment 
had just arrived at Bath, and he was called 
upon to pass the retoainderof the evening 
with them. 

Her situation was becoming so intoler- 
able, she was thinking^ of a retreat, when 
Grandison entered. The scene now be- 
came ^nged ; he was advandng to the 
upper end of the room,, when, suddenly 
perceiving her, he turned, and; took a seat 
bei^de her. Believed by this from the 
overpowering awkwardness o£ her situ- 
ation, Fidelia endeavoured, both out of 
gratitude to him, and to prevent any fur- 
ther triumph at her expence, to exert her- 
self; for those capable of treating her with 
the ^elty*^f had been, would, she was 
convinced, exult at seeing her cast down. 

.Another set was now beginning to be 
formed; Grandison taking, the hand of 
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Fidelia, as a thing of cotuse, attempted to 
lead her out. She drew back, however; 
though she had ftaroed hersdf to converse, 
she felt a further exertion,* in the present 
state of her spin^ts, was more than she was 
equal to ; but Grandison would not be re- 
fused, and, fearful if %he appeared obsti- 
nate she might offend, she at length suf- 
fered him to lead her forward. Dundo- 
nald, with Miss Clinton and Albina, joined 
the set at the moment. The instant the 
former beheld Fidelia about making one 
of it, with a look of inefi&ble rage and con- 
tempt he drew back, and seizing ithe arm 
of Miss Clinton and his sister, in a tone 
that perfectly correspcmded with this look, 
smd, that since the set was not what he 
wished, they would wait till another was 
fimned. 

Fidelia trembled, and almost fainted; 
while Grandison, inflamed with inifl^a- 
lion, fiercely demanded what he meant, 
adding, he did not comprehend him. 

“ Really, th€«, I am ready to explain.” 
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Then rely on it, I sliall insist on your 
doing so.” 

“ Oh, Heavens !” in an accent of inde- 
scribable terroi, now exclaimed Albina, 
clinging to his arm, “ Fergus, do you for- 
get-—^?” 

A kind of general confusion now per- 
vaded the room. The gentlemen began 
to interfere, and the ladies to inveigh, and 
protest, and exclaim. The receding spirits 
of Fidelia were now utterly forsaking her, 
and she would probably have fallen, had 
not an exclamation from some one, that 
slic waS fainting,' drawn the attention of 
Grandison upon her. He supjvorted her 
to another apartment, where the usual re- 
storatives were immediately administered. 
A violent gush of tears, as her head leaned 
against the throbbing bosom of her sup- 
porter, was the first symptom she gave of 
returning animation. When entirely re- 
COA^^, he attempted to lead her back to 
|||Rlancing-roorn. 

Forcibly resisting this effort — “ Oh, no,” 
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Fidelia exclaimed, half hiding her fiice, 
while tears burst forth again ; “ think not I 
will again suffer myself to be dragged for- 
ward to meet insolence an(> contempt ! Oh, 
my God !” in agony she involuntarily conti- 
nued, “ what have I done to merit what I 
meet with ? Is it bdbause it has been thy 
Divine will to throw me an unconnected 
being upon the great theatre of life, that 
wherever I go, wherever I turn, I am des- 
tined to encounter rudeness and oppres- 
sion ?” 

Grandison, the greatly-agitated Grandi- 
son, grasped her united hands irPhis ; and 
as he ptessed his lips* to them, told her, if 
she did not wish to have what had occurred 
more seriously noticed than it had yet 
been, she would not let him have the pain 
of seeing her so affected by it. 

Alarmed by this intimation — " I should 
be ungi'ateful indeed,” replied'Fidelia, “ if 
I did not forget — ungrateful to you for the 
kind attentions, the — the ■ — she be- 
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came confused «id hesitated^ " the exer- 
tions you have made to make me do so.” 

“My attentions J ah! were they what — 
then checking himself — “ Since unpleasant 
to you to return to the other rocan, 1 
will not- Icaiger urge you. scp.” di- 

recting her attention to a window, “ how 
beautifully the empress of tht night rises 
above yon tall diffs.” 

“ Unpleasant indeed said Fidelia; 
“ and even were it not, how apt iroold 
such a scene as this be to attract ’•ivet 
one,” taking a seat, as she spoki’, in th>* 
window,* which had been thrown up to g ve 
her air, and thus admitted from the bol- 
cony without, filled with the* choicest 
plants anti flowers, the most delicious fra- 
grance. 

“ I ne^r see a scene like this,” said 
Graiidisol^as he stood by her, “ that I do 
not tl||ik of Shakespeare’s Jessica and Lo- 
refii^ — How sweet, like them, to sit upon 
a moonlight bank, and listen to the touches 
of soft harmony !” ' 
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“ Inhaling such fragrance,” cried Fide- 
lia, ar^ courting thus the breath of liea- 
ven.” 

“ Yes,” said Grandison, • 

** r in some green Eden of the deep, 

0 i rp jjleasure’s sigh alone is neaid, # 

\\ I t,.irs •if rnptifre lovers shed, 

Fnd a:\J, undoubting, undeceiv'd/' 

“ Bc'Mtifvil lines!” returned Fidelia. 
“ i»,, ' rJ/" ».r^s i^one of the distinguish- 
ing qj.vhtu s of their enchanting author.” 

The s ubjects that had been started gra- 
in 1LI3 t iSo her from herself, when some 
ii' tlv iu'jlers from the adjoining room 
lloutii . i in, but as suddenly drew back, 
w'to malicious apede^ for their intru- 
^ or. 

Ftdelia instantly rose. A sickening ap- 
j rohensjon of having done wrong, by re- 
iraining where she was, occurring — “ Let 
me go,” she cried, attempting to pass 
Grandison as she spoke * 

" Assuredly,” he said ; “ and pardon me 
for having allowed the selfish indulgence 
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of my own filings to render me forget- 
ful of what was due to yours.” Then of- 
fering his arm, he led her directly to the 
drawing-room.* 

By this time most of the dancers had 
retumdd to it; and as Fidelia advanced 
into it, she saw many whispers and con- 
temptuous glances exchanged at her ex- 
pence. That they were also noticed by 
her companion, liis flushed cheek evinced. 
He continued by her till the breaking up 
of the party, when returning home in 
chairs, and then immediately separating 
for the night, she had no opportunity of 
coming to any explanation with Mrs. Sto- 
vendale, such as she had decided on from 
the occurrences of the day. 
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CHAPTEIl*II. 
* • 


Nought ib there under Iftaven’s wide hollowness. 
That moves more dear compassion of the mind, 
Than beauty brought t’unworthy wretchedness. 
By Envy's snares, or Fortune's freaks unkind.” 


The melancholy she felt was too strongly 
impressed upon her countenance the next 
morning, not to be noticed by Mrs. Sto- 
A'endale, and occasion ^ inquiry* into the 
cause of it. Bursting into tears, Fidelia 
informed her, protesting she had such 
reason to believe herself an intruder in the 
society she had been introduced tolj||||e 
preceding day, that she could not bear the 
thought of entering it again, and accord- 
ingly begged Mrs. Stovendjde*to assist her 
in some plan for the future. * 

Mrs. Stovendale appeared both greatly 
disconcerted and alFected by what she 
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heard. When « little reoovased from the 
emotion it excited* she told her, if she 
had that regard her she professed, she 
would not toudv upon the subject of leav> 
ing her at present—** What your reasons 
are for«the surmise that has so distressed 
you, I do not choose to inquire,” she added ; 
“ whatever may be the conduct of others, 
I trust that dune has given no room for 
doubt of my sincerity ; and as a satisfectcoy 
proof to me that this is the easi^ 1 expect 
you’ll comply with what I have requested. 
Recent occunenoes never succeeded in 
diverting my thoughts from your interest, 
of evincing which, ..an opportunity will 
now, 1 conceive, ^>eedily occur. • Promise 
me, therefore,” affectimiately kissing her 
“ to remain quietly here, nor de- 
cluie accompanying me wherever 1 go, as 
yoi^P^aying behind might have the in< 
jurious efiPetit gf lessening the consequence 
I wiA you to be thought of.” 

Thus urged, Fidelia could not refuse; 
yet with secret repugnance did she give the 
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reqtured pomise; but 'when she thought 
of what she would have suffered, bad Mrs. 
Stovendd^e readily consented to part with 
her, she wonder^ at this repugnance, and, 
in sudden joy at having so assured a friend, 
felt herself revived. Why Mrs. Stoven- 
dale had not been more paa^icuhir in in* 
nuiring into the wish sh^ had expressed, 
readily concaved ; dnd both the 
consideration of the tie that was shortly to 
connect them, and a feeling of lingering 
tenderness for Albina, resolved never to be 
more explicit with her on the subject. 

They were sitting chatting together 
after breakfast, when*a loud knock an- 
nounced ^dsito^s, and lady O’Leary and 
her daughters made their appearance, with 
a party they had collected by the wayj'' 
consisting of Grandison, Dundonald, two 
or three female dashers, and a similar num- 
ber of male exquisites. 

“ Oh, my dear fiiend,” cried her lady- 
ship, bursting, rather than walking, into 
the room, “ what* a charming arrangement 
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this is ! how infinitely obliged are the girls 
to the two sweet brides-elect, for choosing 
them for bridemaids ' Captain Dundonald 
brought their request earlj.’' this morning : 
what a charming group will be formed at 
the altar ! But cannon give me an intima- 
tion of what the dresses of the brides will 
be ? for I should like to have those of the 
girls correspond in a degree, as imiformity 
in some instances heightens effect.” 

“ I really can’t tell,” replied Mrs. Sto- 
vendale, coolly. 

“ Oh, well, no^ matter, we can ask at the 
Crescent, which in the first instance I 
should have done, but that I wished to 
save time. But that’s true, m'y dear soul, 
can you tell me who the fourth bridemaid 
will be?” 

“ No, really, except glancing in- 

voluntar^y at Fidelia. 

‘‘ But I tgn, ma’am,” said Dundonald, 
perfectly comprehending the glance of 
Mrs. Stovendale; “ Miss Leslie is engagetl 
to complete the number."’ 
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“ Oh, very good ' very good ! a sweet 
girl, about the height of Alice ' I think 
they must walk together” 

“ Walk together !” repeated one of the 
dashers, with a loud laugh, that was echoed 
by her companions ; “ why, dear ma’am, 
^ou talk as if it was a public procession 
you were arranging 

“ Well, Miss, and so I dare say it will, 
from the numerous inends and connexions 
of the parties.” 

“ Mamma, pray, mamma,” at this in- 
stant exclaimed Miss O’Leary, “ have you 
your eaib-dc-luce in your ridicule ?” 

“ Lord, child, why— are you ill 

“ Oh ddbr, no— not I ' but Miss Haw- 
thorn has turned so pale,” 

“ I beg your pardon, I am not ill,” fal- 
tered out Fidelia. 

The invidious notice thus drawn uppn 
her caused her to make an pffort to over- 
come her emotion— an emotion caused by 
the complete proof this arrangement re- 
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specting the bridemaids afforded of the 
entire estrangement of AJUbina. 

To have a pretext for avoiding the looks 
she saw directed towards her, or rather 

e 

concealing her own, in a degree, from ob- 
servation, she resumed the pen^l, with 
which she had been trying to make a»< 
sketch of some of the adjacent scenery pre- 
vious to the arrival of the party. A Miss 
Gayville, looking over her, asked if she 
had ever been to Westmoreland; adding, 
there, indeed, was scenery worth sketch- 
ing. 

To this question Fidelia replied in the 
negative, at the same time expressing the 
gratification she should derive from the 
view of such romantic grandeur. 

“ Oh well, it’s one, to be sure, you’ll 
soon now enjoy,” returned the other, al- 
Inding to the excursion planned for the 
bridal party^i^to a seat of Miss Clinton's 
there. 

“ So I suppose,” said Fidelia, conclud- 
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ing from the convention that passed be- 
tween her and Mrs. Stovendale that morn- 
ing, that it was intended she should ac- 
company her wherever she went, “ for I 
understand Miss Clinton’s house is there.” 

“ Assuredly,” cried, Dundonald, draw- 
ing his chair close to the table, and, with 
his arms resting on it, sternly staring her 
in the face ; “ but this is the first intima- 
tion I have received of your intending 
to honour her with your presence there. 
There must be some mistake in the affair ; 
for the fret is, her party will be sp select, 
that the favour you intend her must in- 
dubitably ^be declined.” 

The revulsion occasioned by this rude-' 
ness — rudeness so cruelly intended, not 
merely to lessen her in the eyes of others, 
but her own, completely overcame Fide- 
lia. She tried to look up with,a smile* of 
contempt; but her feelings /fere not ^o be 
controlled, and hastily rising, she preci- 
pitately withdrew. Trembling in every 
limb, she eagerly turned into an adjoining 
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sitting-room, where, tlirowing herself upon 
a seat, she gave way to an agony of con- 
flicting feelings. 

In this state she was surprised by Gran- 
dison, who, vrith a look of denouncing in- 
dignation at the pnfeeling Fergus, had 
hastily followed, unnoticed by Mrs. Sto- 
vendale, owing to the manner in which 
lady O’Leary had contrived to engage her 
at the moment. 

With a feeling of self-degradation, Fi- 
delia made an effort to escape ; but he pre*- 
vented her, and, in a reproachful tone — 
“ What, then,” he demanded, “ am I to 
suffer for the outrjfges of others ? Is this 
just — is this kind? Does Miss Haw- 
thorn tliinlf so unworthily of me, as to con- 
ceive I view with unconcern wliat I have 
witnessed? Yet well may she suppose 
SO’ indeed^ if longer I suffer such insolence 
to pass unr^’nted ! by Heaven, it shall be 
atoned for ! this unmanly, this brutal con- 
duct shall no longer be endured !” 

ff’error seized Fidelia. Oh ! should she 
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be the means of creating hostility, of bring- 
ing two such hauglity spirits in contact 
with each other ! — “ Hear me !” slie cried, 
grasping his arm- “ Tf you regard me — 
she paused — she blushed. — (This was not 
an expression to have^becn made l5.se of.) 
“ I am so agitated, I — I scarcely know 
^-I’hat I say,” she said, in indescribable con- 
fusion. “ I meant to say, if you pity me — ” 

“ Oh, no !” eagerly interrupted Grandi- 
s(>n. “ Appeal to me by that sweet M’^ord 

you first used — put my regard to the test, 
and what is there you may not command ?” 

“ Your pity, your generosity, t put to 
the test,” said Fidelia, recovering herself. 

By theSe I conjure you not to add to the 
unhappiness of a being so forlorn, by any 
resentful notice of captain Dundonald’s 
conduct; you could not do so without an 
interruption to the harmony that at J;his 
precise period it would b^Herrible to in- 
terrupt, or drawing upon me censufe and 
ill-will. In compassion, therefore, promise 
that you will * overlook his inhumanity ; 
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’tis probable 1 shall not be much longer 
exposed to it ; but, in the interim, ere I 
know what the final arrangements of Mrs. 
Stovendale are, should ypu persevere in 
your anger, 1 shall certainly withdraw 
from fier protection, convinced my remain- 
ing under it could no longer be agreeable.” 

Grandison hesitated. Her arguments 
certainly had weight ; but then how could 
he control the indignant feelings of his 
soul? — ^how sufifer the conduct she' had 
experienced to pass unpunished ? 3ut 
then, at this precise period, as she staved, 
should any thing unpleasant occur, wh.U 
strictures, what incalculable mischief, migh ,• 
be the consilience ! At length he suffered 
himself to enter into a compromise with 
his feelings, by promising that once more he 
would try to forget what had occurred. 

•GratefuUy did Fidelia thank him for 
this promis^ -gratefully, as well as invo- 
luntarily, did she thank him for his atten- 
tions — for the interest he evinced about her. 

“ Oh ! who almost copla know you, and 
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not feel that interest?” He took her 
hand. 

It was a critical momen|;. All the cau- 
tion, the reserve, he had decided on main- 
taining, till satisfied on a few further points, 
was vanishing, when JMrs. Stovendale ab- 
ruptly entered, released at last by the de- 
parture of the visiting party, and, in a tone 
of alarm, demanded what was the matter ? 

Some explanation was obliged to be 
given, and this was undertaken by Fide- 
lia, Grandison disdaining to gloss over the 
affair, as she tried to do. But qji his de- 
parture, which was shortly after, being too 
much disconcerted to be able to converse 
with pleasure, she could not avoid being 
more explicit, and, with astonishment, 
Mrs. Stovendale heard of the conduct of 
Dundonald ; but it was an astonishment 
mingled more with alarm thigi even" in- 
dignation : it was utterly ihipossiblQ, she 
conceived, that mere conceit, mere puppy- 
ism, could have given rise to any thing of 
the kind, and much she feared in conse- 
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quence there was yet some storm pending 
over the defenceless head she tried to 
shield from danger. 

The strange alteration in the sentiments 
of Albina tended to confirm this fear — 
strange,<ifter all she had avowed for Fide- 
lia. Yet while this *led to believe there 
was some hidden cause for the insulting 
rudeness of one party, and the mysterious 
estrangement of the other, she thought so, 
without an idea to her prejudice. Of all 
that had once militated against her, in 
her opinion, she had fully acquitted her- 
self, confirming hdr esteem and regard ; 
but, alas ! her evidence in her favour might 
not be of avail, if any thing seripus were 
thought or meditated. Her distress on 
the subject was augmented by not having 
any one tb^pen her mind to on it ; for 
though lutings was on the spot, she 
feared consiflt^g him on it, lest, from the 
fraterfial regard he had conceived for Fi- 
delia, and the high estimation he held her 
in, her doing so might occasion some un- 
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fortunate misunderstanding between him 
and Fergus, well aware that a nature warm 
and generous as his would jiot be induced 
to restrain its foelings by selfish consider- 
ations. ^ 

She now wished sh<i had persevered in 
trying to extract from Albina an explana- 
tion of the cause of her sudden coldness 
with regard to Fidelia, the discovery of 
which was indeed the reason of her endea- 
vouring to prevent the latter from so im- 
mediately joining her at Bath ; yet when 
she reflected on the manner in wljich Al- 
bina had shrunk from her inquiries, she 
almost believed her having done so would 
have been useless. Much as she delighted 
in the society of Fidelia, yet from what 
had now occurred, she resolved on no 
longer retaining her than till she could 
give her up to the protection shf had Icfllg 
been assured of for her. Tender thig she 
tried to hope apprehended evils might be 
averted. 

For the present the storm had paissed 
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away, and every thing unpleasant seemed 
to be forgotten. Fidelia resolved to keep 
a watch over her feelings, and though, of 
necessity, constantly in company with 
Dundonald, so carefully avoided him as to 
meet with nothing |;hat could agmn dis- 
tress her; but though continually in com- 
pany, solitary would she have been, but 
for the persevering attentions of Grandison. 
Lonely and unobserved when he was not 
present, the moment he entered, the scene 
became changed; she then felt a, kind of 
confidence in hersplf, that vanished the 
moment he was gone. This led to consi- 
der him in the light of a protector. Can 
it be wondered at, that every succeeding 
moment deepened the interest he had pre- 
viously excited in her breast, that at the 
mere sound of his voice her heart fluttered 
crimsoned ? But not ex- 
^isiv;(M» hUn would she have been in- 
debted lor attention, but that Hastings 
was under the necessity of absenting him- 
self the party, owing to the friends 
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who had ktely arrived from Ireland being 
strangers dt Bath, and meaning to make 
but a short stay there. Involuntarily her 
eyes and those of Albina sometimes en- 
countered, but instantly were they with- 
drawn, with something of a look •of con- 
fusion at each side. * 

Nearly a week had elapsed in this man- 
ner, when Mrs. Stovendale hastily entered 
the room, where Fidelia was sitting at 
work one morning after breakfast, and 
kissing her cheek with much emotion, 
proceeded to tell her she would now per- 
mit her to leave her, ‘the lady .to whose 
care she long since gtieant to confide her 
having intimated to her her being then 
ready to receive her. — “ But it is necessary 
that I now enter into a little detail with 
you,” she added, as she seated herself be- 
side Fidelia. “ Lady Oldbury is the se- 
cond wife of my late father ^ho very un- 
expectedly came into possession of the 
title which she now bears — her fortune is 
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considerable, and in her own power ; but 
the enjoyments it has the power of confer- 
ring, she is unable, from particular circum- 
stances, to participate in. To try and di- 
vert a dejected mind, she has for some time 
past been ranging about, but with an inti- 
mation to me, that 'whenever I procured 
her the companion I held out a hope 1 
should yet be able to obtain her, she would 
return to her residence in Wiltshire. Her 
melancholy habits incline her to retire- 
ment; but in taking you under her pro- 
tection, it is by no means either her wish 
or intension to seclude you from society . 
As soon as the bustle of the approaching 
nuptials is over, I am to join you, and 
arrangements arc then to be made for in- 
troducing you to notice, in the manner in 

which she knows you are entitled from 

that is, I mean,” pursued Mrs. Stovendale, 
wiffi that ft^ijfusion which is evinced by 
^^erson who^as spoken inadvertently, 
^ in the manner which she wishes, from 
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the prepossession she has conceived for 
you — a prepossession which I am con- 
vinced you will confirm.” 

Great was the surprise of Fidelia at this 
communication — strange and various the 
conjectures it gave, birth to. I^hat the 
deep interest experienced for her was ow- 
ing to a knowledge of her origin, she could 
not doubt — the words that had escaped 
Mrs. Stovendale indeed betrayed this ; 
but equally evident to her was it, that the 
mystery appertaining to this was not in- 
tended to be explained* Why this should 
be the case puzzled and perplexed her; 
yet in vain she was Tionvinced she should ^ 
inquire *the reason — in vain remind Mrs. 
Stovendale of the indirect promise she had 
given her, to have all that had excited so- 
licitude or curiosity yet accounted for. 
With this conviction, to give utterance to 
the entreaty that was bursting from her 
lips, would indeed, she conceived, l^e ridi- 
culous ; yet with dilRculty did she sup- 
press it — witli difficulty forbear kneeling 
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to implore Mrs. Stovendale to disclose all 
she knew. 

Trying, since persuaded it would be 
useless to forget she had such an inquiry 
to make, she endeavoured to feel only 
happy ^ what she had heard ; but in vain ; 
not even the idea of*- being relieved from 
the pain she suffered in the company of 
Albina, could reconcile her to the thought 
of being separated from Mrs. Stovendale — 
of (she could not deny it to herself) being 
no longer in the way of seeing Grandison — 
of receiving those kind, those tender atten- 
tions, that had so soothed, so calmed her 
agitated mind, and cheered her sinking 
• spirits. y 

But she was not long permitted to brood 
over the idea ; Mrs. Stovendale purposing 
to take her directly to lady Oldbury’s, im- 
mediate preparations were requisite for 
hcrtfeparture^^ These were scarcely made 
ere th^ chaise oMered for the short jour- 
ney was announced. 

A drive of about ten miles terminated 
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this ; the last two or three of which led 
through the venerable woods that envi- 
roned the noble but ancient mansion of 
lady Oldbury, admitting, through various 
breaks, views of the more distant scenery 
and of the public road. 

The agitation of Fidelia as she drew 
near her destination was inexpressible. 
Should she not succeed in confirming lady 
Oldbury her fiiend, how disappointed 
would Mrs. Stovendale be ! yet should she 
do so, how unhappy perhaps might she be 
rendered herself by being obliged to re- 
main with her ! 

Trembling, she followed Mrs. Stoven- 
dale to the apartment to which they were 
ushered. There sat lady Oldbury, advanced 
in years, but still evidently, from her 
asliy cheek and emaciated form, more in- 
jured by sorrow and ill health than even 
time; but pale as she was at th«ir entrance, 
this paleness was nothing to the desidly 
hue that overspread her countenance, 
when, having welcomed her back to Eng- 
D 3 
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land, Mrs. Stovendale turned to present 
Fidelia; she attempted to stretch out her 
hand to her, but in the effort it fell appa- 
rently lifeless op the arm of the couch on 
which she was sitting, and, with a deep 
groan,^he sunk back almost fainting. As- 
sistance was immediately summoned ; an 
old Irish housekeeper entered with resto- 
ratives, and while applying them, Mrs. 
Stovendale, shewing Fidelia to another 
apartment, told her she would return for 
her as soon as lady Oldbmy was re^^ered. 

How strange appeared to Fidelia what 
she had witnessed ! »for that to the effect her 
sight had upon her was owing the sud- 
den indisposition oV lady Oldbury, she 
could not doubt; her change of counte- 
nance the instant she cast her eyes upon 
her testified this. Would what was' so 
perplexing ever be explained? Could 
Mi*. Stovepda^ suppose she would be sa- 
tisfice^ to remain in ignorance? yet to 
press for the particulars necessary to elu- 
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cidate it, might it not be to place her in 
a situation of cruel embarrassment ? 

While undecided how to act, whether 

» • 

or not to urge .what she was so solicitous 
for, Mrs. Stovendale rejoined her, and tell- 
ing her lady Oldbury was recovered, led 
her back directly to her. The welcome 
that had })reviously faltered on her pale 
lips, her ladyship now gave her. Motion- 
ing her to take a seat beside her, she kissed 
her cheek, apd wdiile a faint smile beamed 
over her pallid features, told her, she hoped 
she knew it was from po selfish motive 
she had desired her company. — “ It shall 
be my study,” she said, “ to evince this; 
but in thd meantime, till Mrs. Stovendale 
is at liberty to introduce you to those en- 
joyments I have renounced, I hope you 
will be able to reconcile yourself to retire- 
ment.” 

“ Reconcile !” repeated Fidelia, involun- 
tarily ; “ ah, madam, there needs no effort 
to reconcile me to what unhappy circum- 
stances have long rendered desirable ! The 
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shade of privacy must ever be welcome to 
those who look in vain abroad for kii^drcd, 
ties.” 

c 

“ Come, com€ !” said Mrs, Stovendale, 
hastily, as if afraid something unpleasant 
might ‘Occur from further pursuing this 
theme. “ Life is so varied by trials, that 
when any thing occurs that may alleviate 
their bitterness, we should gratefully avail 
ourselves of it, without reverting to what 
is distressing.” 

Refreshments were brouglit in, and 
while partaking of them, Mrs. Stovendale 
endeavouved to introduce a less particular 
conversation. Lady, Oldbury seemed to 
wish to second her effort, but evidently 
with pain and difiiculty. She had indeed 
quite the appearance of a person incapable 
of taking an interest in any of the common 
occurrences or topics of life — of a person 
that seemed^o be the prey of some absorb- 
ing soi row, some hidden care. 

At length Mrs. Stovendale rose to de- 
part. Fidelia had been trying to collect 
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herself for this moment; but when she 
actually saw her rise to begone, td&rs burst 
from her. It might be longer than she 
imagined ere she saw hA* again, and till 
then she might remdn ignorant of aU she 
wished to know — ^how her sudderf depar- 
ture was borne — ^whether she was really 
missed by Grandison, or a thought be- 
stowed on her by any of the party. Yet 
could she write to her, and not mention 
this? — “ Oh, will you not let me hear 
from you soon — ^immediately?” she cried, 
as she almost clung to her as she was about 
going. 

“ Immediately !” repeated Mrs. Stoven- 
dale, laughing, or affecting to laugh, “ what, 
to satisfy you I have got safe to the end 
of my perilous journey? Well, you shall; 
to-morrow you may expect a letter from 
me.” ... 

“ Then I shall long for t9-nlt)rrow,” said 
Fidelia emphatically, and still holding her 
hand, as if a little longer to detain her. 

Pausing on the stairs, to which she had 
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accompanied her, Mrs.. Stovendale, while 
she affecfionately embraced her, conjured 
litT to collect herself, and not let any thing 
appear that coul(l lead lady Oldbury to be- 
lieve her unhappy or dissatisfied — “ Not 
from any fear I entertain,” she added, “ of 
her being offended by the circumstance, 
but because I know the effect such an idea 
would have upon her would be distress- 
ing to you.” 

This kirid of appeal to her humanity 
had the desired effect. Fidelia endea- 
voured to rally her spirits, in order to pre- 
vent any renewal of those painful feelings 
that had so evidently overpowered lady 
Oldbury on her introduction to heh The 
dim eye or age, glazed with tears, was to 
her inexpressibly affecting — the languor 
of years, heightened by that of sorrow, 

. paisifiil in the extreme. 

She was not compelled, however, to put 
a continual constraint upon herself Deep 
fits of abstraction on the part of lady Old- 
bury permitted her at times the melan- 
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choly indulgence of her own feelings. 
When they did converse, it was on sub- 
jects entirely foreign to those immediately 
interesting to her. To Hhe manner in 
which she had been introduced to Mrs. 
Stoyendale, or to any previous occiifrrence, 
not the slightest alluifion was made, to her 
great surprise, as she naturally concluded, 
from the interest she expressed for her, 
lad). Oldbury would have inquired into 
these; and, from her silence on these points, 
it seemed to her as if either she was al- 
ready acquainted with them, or else had 
some particular reason for fearing* to recur 
to them. 

Ere tljoy separated for the night, her 
ladyship put into her hand a pocketbook, 
containing notes to some amount, with a 
request to dispose of them as she pleased, 
“ as in taking her under her protection,” 
she added, “ she had done so^'ith an in- 
tention of giving her every* enjoyment and 
advantage in her power to bestow.” 

‘‘ Good God.'” musing in her chamber 
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on thi& declaration, burst ftom Fidelia, 
“ what is the dmm I have upon her? — 
what, unknown as it is, the motive that 
makes her thus indirectly acknowledge 
it?” 

She Lad scarcely entered the breakfast* 
parlour the next morning, when Mrs. De- 
lany -the housekeeper entered, to say her 
lady wished to see her. She accordingly 
repaired with her to her chamber, where 
she found her not risen. On seeing her, 
lady Oldbury extended her faded hand ; 
and having greeted her with the saluta- 
tions of the morning, said, she had sent for 
her, to make an excuse for not joining her 
at breakfast, owing to the excessive lan- 
guor she felt from the agitation of the pre- 
ceding day. In the course of a few hours, 
however, she added, she hoped she should 
be able to rise, and, in the meantime, that 
she would bfe able to amuse herself, either 
by walking, reading, or viewing the house, 
which she was sure, she said, Delany woidd 
have great pleasure in shewing her. 
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To walk, however, was at present the 
most agreeable way of whmng away the 
time to Fidelia ; accordingly, after break- 
fast, she strolled out on the Awn, which, co- 
vered with the ^est verdure, extended be- 
tween magnificent woods to the road-side. 
In all she now saw, there was an air of 
impressive grandeur, but at the same time 
of stillness, of solitude, chilling to the feel- 
ings. Scarce a sportive deer .was seen 
through the trees, nor a sound heard, save 
the stroke of a woodman, or the shrill bark 
of his attendant dog. It seemed to her 
that, as if yielding to her deep melancholy, 
lady Oldbury had wislied to banish fi*om 
her immediate vicinity all that could in- 
terrupt it, or give a turn to her thoughts. 

Had she previously been inclined to 
doubt the constant and common assertion, 
of fortune alone being incompetent to con- 
fer happiness, she would now have been 
convinced of its truth — now that, in ‘the 
infelicity of the mistress of this noble seat, 
she saw an exemplification of it. 
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AVhat a proof that wealth, or indica- 
tions of opulence, should not excite envy ! 
that the coucl| of luxury is not always the 
bed of repose, or the p'erfumed chambers 
of the great the retreats of peace and hap- 
piness! that an undivulged crime will shed 
gloom and poison over every enjoyment I 
and to such a cause was the unhappiness of 
her present protectress to be imputed? 
She shrunk from giving way to the fear- 
ful thought, and yet, spite of her efforts, it 
would recur— -spite of herself she could not 
banish the idea, that her conduct to her 
was more owing to the effects of remorse, 
than the instigations of humanity. 

Yet how could she have injured her? 
Her meditations on tjie subject were in- 
terrupted by the approach of Mrs. Helany 
with a letter from Mrs. Stovendale, Ea- 
..gerly it was taken, and as eagerly perused ; 
but^j[p vain her eye ran over it for the 
nathfi so interesting to her. Not the 
^%htest allusion was made to Grandlson, 
nor to any of the rest of the party— a cir- 
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cumstance that vexed and mortified her 
still more, from Mrs. Stovendale mention- 
ing at the conclusion the^arrivid of lord 
Castle Dermot.at Bath. 

“ To mention to me a person cared 
not about,” she said t^ herself, as she fold- 
ed up the letter, " and yet be silent with 

regard tG but she was interrupted 

in the angry reflection by Mrs. Delany 
telling her there was a shower coming on. 

As they hastened back to. the house, 
Fidelia inquired how her lady was ; and 
was informed, a little bptter, though still 
too poorly to rise — “ So you must try to 
amuse yourself as well'Bs you can by your- 
self, Mis#,” added Mrs. Delany; “ but, 
laws ! I fear much this will prove but a 
melancholy place for you, at least till Mrs. 
Stovendale comes here : we that are old 
find it so ; so no wonder then that thA* 
young should. To be sure, ’tis a fine 
^and place ; but as to that, my lady has 
as fine a seat as one need wish to clap eyes 
on in her own country, and musha ! Miss. 
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but it’s a shame almost for pepple to be 
l^virig their own ; to be sure there was a 
reason for my lady’s doing so ; but still I 
don’t see sbe' is happier elsewhere than 
there ; the only thing is, she’s out of the 
way'nere Of hearing people’s talk. God 
help us! ’tis well for those that needn’t 
care for what any one sees !” 

Here was an opening for Fidelia to 
make the inquiries she wished; but it 
struck her there would be something so 
indelicate, so insidious, in addressing them 
to a domestic, that she forced herself to re- 
sist the temptation. 

On re-entering the house, she was turn- 
ing with a melancholy air into a sitting- 
room, when Delany asked her, whether it 
might not amuse her to view it ? adding, 
it was a foie ould ancient place, that many 
^teangers came to see. Fidelia gladly con- 
sented, p'reased to have any thing that 
coiuid divert her thoughts at the moment, 
i^lany proved a tolerably good cicerone, 
and would have been a better one, had her 
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explanations been less inteirupted by al- 
lusions to her lady's Irish seat. Fidelia, 
however, was much pleaded by following 
her through the*various chambers and gal- 
leries she threw open to her view. 

The house had long* been in possession 
of an illustrious family, and, with most 
of the old-fashioned but magnificent furni- 
ture, together with many of the ori^nal 
ornaments, had been purchased by lady 
Oldbury after the decease of her late lord. 
— “ God knows it wanted for nothing 
when she got it !” observed Delany*,; “ yet 
she, wasn’f satisfied tiU she had nearly strip- 
ped the place in Ireland of all that was 
grand and fine to bring over here. And 
see. Miss,” throwing open the door of an- 
other apartment as she spoke, “ are not 
the pictures here as handsome and natural 
as those I have just shewn you, though" 
they are not quite so much felked of iV’ 

Advancing into the room, Fidelia cast 
her eyes round it. That the pictures it 
was hung with were not quite as natural 
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as those she had been viewing, she did not 
attempt to deny, being chiefly portraits 
of private individuals; but that in any 
other respect they were equally entitled 
to notice, she would not perhaps have as 
readily granted. » - 

Having glanced at them,* she was'- S'c-* 
turning to the gallery where some histori- 
cal ones had engaged her attention, when 
her eye was caught by a full-length por- 
trait of a young man. It was not only 
better executed than the others, but there 
was something m. the features that made 
them appear familiar to her While striv- 
ing to think to wlidhi they bore a resem- 
blance, tlje exile occurred to her recollec- 
tion, Allowing for the difference a few 
years make, nothing could be more like 
than this picture to him — the same the 
jj^andeur ^d elegance of the form, the 


intell^ence of the countenance, and noble 
mjjlS^ess of the brow. 

/ That picture seems to have taken your 
fancy, ISliss,” said Delany, after watching 
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her fixed examination of it for some mi- 
nutes ; “ but no wonder, ’tis so handsome : 
handsome as it is, however, he that it was 

• I 

done for was still more so.” 

“You know the original then?” said 
Fidelia. ' 

“ Know him - ■! but. Miss — dear, don’t 

say a word of this picture to my lady ; it 
wiU only be bringing on a fit or so if you 
do.” 

“ Is it the picture of a son?” asked Fi- 
delia. 

“ Of a son ! — ah then ! is that all you 
know about the family ? Did Mrs, Stbven- 
dale never mention to you, amongst the 
matters, to l?e sure, she must have told 
you ofi the child that my lady persuaded her 
first husband, Mr. Winterfield, to adopt ?” 

“ Good Gk)d!” in agitation inconceiv- 
able, from an idea that flashed upon her 
mind at this discovery, “ wa| lady Old- 
bury Mrs. Winterfield ?” 

“ Why then, didn’t you know before ? 
You never heard them either, I suppose, 
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any thing about the person this picture 
was drawn for?” 

" Oh yes, I* did. I have,” said Fidelia ; 
but trembling so, she was compelled to sit 
dovt”*! — “ I have heard that he was most 
unfortunate.” 

“ Unfortunate ' ah, the jewel • God for- 
give those that rendered him so ' Nothing 
could be further from his nature than what 
sheer desperation drove him to: that 
was no matter, however ; had he not es- 
caped, he would just have suffered as if 
the guiltiest wretch on earth. Well for 
him, too, was it that he died soon, as well 
as escaped, else, perhaps, those that now 
think with pity of him might prove his 
cruel enemies; yet, poor soul' it was a 
pity he did without seeing his child.” 

” He had then a child ?” almost wildly 
^’cried Fidelia. “ But why did he not see 
it"^why not know of it?” 

Why his foster-sister, who attended 
tile mother, thought, if he knew of it, he 
wouldn’t be for going to America without 
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it; and so, knowing the danger there 
would be either in his staying or taking 
it with him, she agreed wi|jh her husband 
that they should pretend it was dead. 1 
don’t, all things considered, blame ^aty 
for deceiving him in, the first instance 
about it; but when she went out to join 
her husband, some years after, in Ame- 
rica, I think she might as well have taken 
it with her, as left it behind her to the 
mercy of stranger?, for neither kith nor 
kin sought after the poor thing, only Mrs. 
Stovendale, whom Caty on no account 
would, for some reason or other* of her 
own, give her to.” 

More, i£ inclined to communicate, she 
was prevented at present by the sudden 
fainting away of Fidelia at the moment. 

Some minutes elapsed ere she came to 
herself; desiring the afirighted Delany 
then to say nothing of her sudden indis- 
position, she expressed a wish to repair to 
her chamber, and was accordingly sup- 

voL. :v. • E 
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ported thither, and at her earnest request 
left to herself. 


CHAPTER III. 


** Have I then no tears for thee, my father ? 

Can I forget tijy cares, from helpless years, 
Thy tenderness for me ? An eye still bpamM 
With love-^a brow that never knew a frown — 
Noj a harsh word thy longue— shall I for these 
Repay thy stooping venerable age 
With shame, disquiet, anguish and dishonour^ 
It must not be T' 


But sc^cely had Delany withdrawn, ere, 
starting from her recumbent attitude, Fi- 
delia hastened to secure the door; then 
wringing her hands—" The d^usions of 
•4ope and^ expectation are then for ever 
' ovejr,” she cred ; “ the discovery of this 
morning sinks me to the earth ; the child 
•'Of an outlaw — a proscribed being — a de- 
nounced——” The rest was too terribla 
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to add. With a convulsive shudder she 
again flung herself upon the bed, and in 
wild laments gave way IS) the anguish of 
her distracted spirit. 

She had often mused upon the relation 

made her at E by the exile, or, as we 

shall in future .style him, Glenmore — 
mused on it with wonder# at its minute- 
ness to a stranger. But what had then 
appeared strange was now accounted for; 
she now discovered that he had a power- 
ful reason for wishing to excite her sym- 
pathy. A suspicion of the tyith had 
flashed upon her mind, at the instant of 
her learning the previous name of lady 
Oldbury^ and the ftirther particulars she 
received from Delany confirmed it be- 
yond a doubt. Yes, the being whom she 
had so pitied, so admired, was her father — 
her father, who, yearning to Jiehold he^T* 
yet so peculiarly situated us to be ipiable 
to discover himself, had taken this method 
of gratifying the longings of nature, and 

E S 
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awakening, unknown to hetself, an into* 
rest in her bosom for him. 

The agitatioi^ of lady Oldbury at be- 
holding her, and her motive for adopting 
her, ^ere now accounted for; but eould 
this adoption, as dQpbtless was intended, 
make atonement for her injuries to him? 
Oh, no ! her heart denied it, and shrunk 
with something of horror from owning 
obligations to the destroyer of her parent’s 
peace. But why, why had he left it to 
chance to make the recent discovery to 
her? Why, whep affectionately express- 
ing the mere interest of humanity for her 
— why not avow the still deeper one of na- 
ture? Why, when he saw her tears fall- 
ing for a supposed stranger,' not declare 
the claim he had upon her feelings? Oh, 
could he suppose she would have shrunk 
-hack at the disclosure? — could he imagine 
she would We wanted energy of mind to 
folloi#i?iin to other shores and other 
filii l^M ? That with some such hope he 
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had ventured to revisit the to him dan- 
gerous ones of Ireland^ she could not doubt. 
—“And shall I suffer hin^” she pried, “ to 
be disappointed in that hope — ^to return 
comfortless and dgected to his (prlom 
exile? No — the sceqe of that exile shalJ 
be my future country. I will oppose — I 
will stifle every feeling that can militate 
agunst this resolution. I will not act con- 
trary to what appears the intention of Pro- 
vidence by this discovery, by hesitating to 
share his future destiny.” 

How ,to learp where .he was, was now 
the point. Suddenly she bethought her 
of lord Castle Dermot; and what but a 
few minutes before had excited her petu- 
lance, name^, the communication of his 
being then at Bath, now filled her with 
gratitude and joy. Her fiitber had said 
that he meant to repose confidence in him • . 
it was natural therefore. ^o *suppose he 
would be able to give her the required in- 
formation, and accordingly to him she de 
cided on applying for it, but without as 
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signing the exact reason, lest every parti- 
cular had not been communicated to him. 
But oh ! when ^sh# thought of what she 
must relinquish, by quitting for evet the 
land of her nativity— -the friendship, the 
converse, the attentions of the most ami- 
able of men, her spirit almost died within 
her — her shuddering soul recoiled with 
terror and dismay. But could she brave 
the voice of nature— -could she resist the 
claims of him whose noble form bad pre- 
maturely faded in the depths of sorrow and 
of solitude? or could she hope that Grart- 
dison, pfoudly tenacious of his honour and 
his name — the heir,, of a house that had 
never yet known the degradatipu of an 
unworthy alliance — that h4^ her origin 
transpiring, as yet it must, would bestow 
another thought on her, if indeed he had 
jever yet entertained a serious one? And 
could this 'oe doubted, that those tender, 
thos4 unremitting attentions, so soothing, 
so delightful, were not instigated — im- 
pelled by something more than common 
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friendship? xM>t for herself alone, ther^re* 
would she have to weep the 9J^(x>achiDg 
dis'sdution oi th^ acqujd^taEUce: no, her 
regrets for it would not be entirdly sdfish; 
she should have to mourn, to lament, be- 
ing the cause of pain, of unhappini^s to 
one of the noblest of human hearts ; and 
must she resign the regard of such a heart? 
If she did not do so, called upon as she 
was, unworthy should she prove of ever 
having exeited them. 

For a few minutes she thought of dis- 
closing to Mrs. Stovendale the discovery 
she had made, but was’ deterred by the 
suddenly-recollected ^jisertion of Delany, 
that tho^ who now pitied his fate might 
prove the cruel enemies of her father, if 
they knew him to be still in existence. 
Besides, upon consideration, without even 
this apprehension, she conceived, without 
his permission she had no right to make 
the disclosure. Within her own bosom, 
therefore, must be pent all she was now 
suffering — the • consolation of obtaining 
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aid and ad^ce in diis exigence must be 

denied*ljei:v 

Bdt ei^ty is^iiiyate was now precious, in’ 
order to prevent the risk pf his quitting 
the kingdom without her. She therefore 
determined on imnaediateljr repairing to 
Bath, for the purpose of endeavouring to 
see lord Castie Bermdt. 

This resolution was no sooner taken, 
than' rising htnn 'her recumbent attitude, 
she summoned JDelany, and telling her 
she suddenly recollected having some pur- 
chases to make at Bath, begged she would 
intimate' her wish to her lady to be al- 
lowed to go there that morning, and stay 
there perhaps a day Or two. r- 
Delany obeyed, and lady Oldbury be- 
ing still too much ihdispoaed to rise, gladly 
acceded to a request that freed her from 
^1 iinpleasant restraint 

The caariage was accordingly ordered, 
and hi the course of another two hours Fi- 
delia found hersdf again in Bath; but on 
reaching Mrs. Stovendale’s, how great was 
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her dismay, on leaming, that owing to a 
slight accident the preceding night to lady 
De BeljlemoHt, she had go|ie to her lady- 
ship’s, to take u|) her abode there for a few 
days, for the purpose of chaperoning the 
brides-elect in their respective engage- 
ments ! 

For a little while Fidelia hesitated how 
to act She was most unwilling to ob- 
trude at lady De Bellemont’s ; yet should 
she continue alone at Mrs. Stovendale’s, 
she should probably defeat the purpose for 
which she had returned to Bath, that of 
meeting lord Castle Dermot Accordingly 
she decided on repairing to the Crescent 
though mq^t reluctantly, most unwillingly ; 
but there wasi|io alternative, either to do 
so, or resign the chance she was so anxious 
for. 

But she was fated to meet with every 
thing that could add to her preset embar- 
rassmait or distress. On arriving at •the 
Crescent, she was informed that Mrs. Sto- 
• e3 



82 THE MHNSTEE COTTAGE BOY. 

vendale had just gone out with Miss DuU' 
donald. 

As soon as she had d Uttie recovered 
from the feeliifgs exdted by not finding 
her there to receive her,* and give her 
what^ might be called an introduction into 
the house, she desifed to be Shewn to her 
dressing-room. A servant was accordingly 
shewing her to it, when, in passing the 
apartment in which lady De Bellemont, 
together with Miss Clinton, Dundonald, 
and Grandison, was sitting, and which a 
rumour of her arrival had reached, the 
door wTs suddehly thrown open, and 
Grandison coming forth, seized her hand, 
and ere she well knew what he was about, 
led her into^it. 

The countess has already been repre- 
sented as a selfish character; both her son, 
lord De Bellemont, and her daughter, lady 
Caroline i\yrcourt, had several daugh- 
ters* and for some time back she had been 
speculating about Grandison for one of 
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them. The idea of this speculation being 
endangered she could not bear, conse< 
quently her reception of Fidelia, who jhe 
had reason to think was'rery likely at 
least to delay its ac^mplishment, was nei- 
ther kind nor courteous.—" Why ! ifliat ! 
is it really you tliat afe come?” she cried, 
as Grandison led her into the room. 
" Why, bless me, child ! wasn’t it only 
yesterday IMrs. Stovendale took you to 
lady Oldbury?” 

Confused by her manner, Fidelia was 
scarcely able to faintly reply in the affir- 
mative to this question. • , 

“ Well, and whafs brought you back 
so soon? Have you got tired alre^y of 
her whim^ Or has she changed her mind 
about keeping you? Neither is impro- 
bable.” 

“ No, ma’am ; neither is the case, I be- 
lieve,” .said Fidelia, timidly ; " i>ut 

“ But what then?” demanded her lady- 
ship, still more abruptly. " You couldn’t 
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have any urgent business here, I should 
presume, after leaving it only yesterday?” 

Hem !” cried Dundcoiald at this as- 
sertion, and who all this while, without 
once moving at her entrance, had sat loll- 
ing '!»ack in his chair, playing with his 
watch-chain; " lordCastle Dermot arrived 
here yesterday; and no doubt the paper 
of the day announced him amongst the 
other ftshionable arrivals.” 

“ Lord Castle Dermot !” repeated the 
countess, indignantly. “ I should hope 
she had too much good sense to bestow a 
thought^ on such a dissipated trifler. Tell 
me, child, did you know any thing of his 
beinjj||D(Hne?” 

What a question !•— or rather what an 
inference might be drawn from the answer 
she was compelled to ^ve to it, after the 
cruel, the unmanly indnuation of Dundo- 

nald. — ” She paused, unaUe 

for instant to proceed, from perceiving 
the eyes ofOrandison frstened on her at 
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the momentif with an expression that 
seemed to say he wished to read her very 
inmost soul ; then reflecting on the inju- 
rious surmises her confuSloh might create, 
the oonfirmatioB it might be of what was 
insinuated against her, she fcarced herself 
to reply as truth required, adding the 
manner in which she had obtained her in- 
formation; and then pleading a slight 
feintness, begged to be allowed to retire 
to Mrs. Stovendale’s chamber, there to 
wait for her. 

Grandison, who had utvoluntarily, as 
it' seemed to her, resigned her hand, on 
her replying to the last rude Interrogation 
of her ladyship, now hs involunti|||||; re- 
took it, ahd in a voice that denotedTif a 
suspicion to her prgudice had for an in- 
stant ^^rted, it was dismissed, entreated, 
as W opened the door for her, and fol- 
If^ed from the room, to kno;w whether 
she was' really much indisposed? , 

“ No,’’ she replied, blushing at the ear- 
nestness, the tei}demess of the inquiry. 
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“ Then suppose,” said he, “ as you can- 
not be fatigued with your ride, and the 
day is so delightfully fine, that you take 
a walk with * You are doubtless anx- 
ious to see Mrs. Stovendale; and if you 
pemeit me the honour of escorting you, I 
think it likely we* shall soon encounter 
her.” 

Fidelia thanked him for his kindness ; 
but begged to be excused. She had 
man)' reasons for refusing liis request; her 
spirits were too much agitated for conver- 
sation, and she wished henceforward to 
decline attentions, that could now only be 
a source of anguish to her. But iirandi- 
son WU^d not easily be refused. 

Tlfere arguing the poilit, when 
Dundonald came out from the drawing- 
room. He was descending the stairs, when 
a servant met him with a ticket; he read 
it aloud — “ Lord Castle Dermot, Milsom- 
streqjij a1i, no doubt!” he exclaimed; 

old quarters. He wouldn’t for the 
world be out of the scene of action.” Then 
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carelessly—" Are you for a walk, cobnel?” 
he said. 

Grandison coldly replied in the nega- 
tive; and Fidelia, disen^a^ng her hand 
at the instant, retreated to the apartment 
previously shewn her as Mrs. Stovendate’s. 

But not to comment in her own mind 
on what had just passed, did she retreat 
thither. Scarce giving it a thought, she 
almost insUmtly decided on aviuling her- 
self of the present opportunity to seek lord 
Castle Dermot ; she had learnt where he 
lodged, and it was now the hour in which 
a fashionable lounger likr him inight be 
expected abroad. Should she now meet 
him, from being alone,* there would ||ie no 
restraint bn the conversation she wished 
have with him, and accordingly she de- 
termined on going out. 

Having fiilly done so, with a beating 
heart she listened to ascertairy the coast 
being clear, and then stealing dowi^ the 
stairs, let herself out, and bent her steps 
towards Milsom-Street. But the agitation 



88 THE MUNSTEE COTTAGE BOY, 

of her spirits, lest of being overtaken or 
seen by any one she wished tp, avoid, ren- 
dered her hardly ^able to support hersdf. 

This a^tation was not lessened, when, 
on readiing Milsom-street^ she found her- 
self 'the general stare. In v^, by looking 
down, she tried to avoid the gaze of bold 
and audacious libertinism, what in the 
first instance allured, in the next embold- 
ening, it being, not perhaps unnaturally, 
concluded, that if really what she affected 
to be, she would, on finding herself so an- 
noyed, have retreated, instead of slowly 
turning reachihg the end of the street 
to retrace her steps, and accordingly that 
she? was fair game. The way in whidi 
she was in consequence beset made her 
bitterly regret what she had done. In an 
agony of distress and confusion, she was 
endeavouring to extricate herself from the 
dilemma in which she found herself, when 
suddcnlUlllphe ehcountered Grandlson with 
a ]g0ity of gentlemen. 

To say which was most •surprised at the 
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moment would be impossible. — “ Good 
God! Miss Hawthorn,” in a tone tliat al- 
most denoted his doubting the evidence of 
his senses, “ how little did I expect to 
meet you here, by 'yourself too, afteyso 
positivdy refusing to ^walk with me 
xiien, not with a very complacent look at 
her annoyers, disengaging her from them, 
he begged to know, as they proceeded to- 
gether, what could possibly have induced 
her td come out unattended ? — delicately 
hinting the extreme impropriety of it in 
such a place. 

Trembling with ^nfusion, f’idelia 
stammered out something of having sud- 
denly recollected being in want of some 
ribbon. 

Could she not have dispatched one of 
lady De Bellemont’s servants for it? he 
said. 

Fidelia made no reply; and a^Uliner’s 
shop being at hand at the instant, gladly 
made her way into it, in order to have a 
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pretext for evading questions that embar- 
rassed her to agony. 

But she cpuld not entirely avoid re- 
marks that had a similsu' tendency. — “ Par- 
don me,” whispered Grandison, availing 
himself of a crowd in the shop, to continue 
conversing with Wr; “ I would not for 
worlds hurt your feelings; but really I 
am both vexed and offended, that instead 
of avowing to me your intention of coming 
out, when you must have known that I 
should have been but too happy to be your 
escort, you deceived me into a belief of 
your intending to jjeclude yourself till the 
return’ of Mrs. Stovendale.” 

Fidelia tried to reply— tried to thank 
him for bis solicitude about her ; but emo- 
tion choaked her utterance ; her agitation 
was too excessive not to be noticed — a glass 
of water was procured her, and every at- 
te^on paid that could sooth or calm her. 

While smelling to some salts procured 
her from the mistress of the shop. Dun- 
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donald, with two fashionable belles he had 
just encountered on the 'pav^^ entered. 
They visited at lady De Belj^mont’s, and 
of course knew Fidelia. The moment 
they now beheld her-^?* Lord, child!” 
they both exclaimed, almost in the same 
breath, “ have you been much frightened? 
But what could you expect but something 
unplea^t from walking in such a street 
as this by yourself? Your disappointed 
beaux are vehemently protesting without 
they quite mistook you, or they never 

would have ventured But perhaps you 

wanted a frolic, or wislied for an adven- 
ture; some reason to Ibe sure you must 
have had for doing a thing so strange.” 

Dundouald again hemmed as he had 
done in lady De BeUemont’s dressing- 
room. — “ This is about the hour, I be- 
lieve,” he added, “ that lord Castle Der- 
mot becomes visible.” 

At an allusion so plainly indicative af a 
suspicion of the real truth, the confusion 
of the persecuted Fidelia again became in- 
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describable. The consciousness of its be- 
ing just, though the motive for her con- 
duct was different from what was 
supposed, nearly reduced her to the state 
from which she hid just recovered. She 
did not dare to look up, lest of encounter- 
ing the eyes of Grandison — she did not 
dare to look round, lest of n^eeting some 
invidious sneer or scornful smile. 

The milliner, witl| a d|tiwer of ribbohs 
before her, now begged to know \^hich 
she wanted ? 


“ Oh, no matter; any will do,” she re- 
plied, ^ scarcely ^ knowing what she said, 
from the extreme ^rturbation of her mind. 
But soon she was made sensible of the im- 
prudence 'of* this careless answer, and its 


tendency to confirm the cruel insinuation 
of Dundonald, by the look of mingled sur- 


{gis^gjjpd reproach which she caught at 
the moment from Grandison ; after assign- 
ing to him, as a reason for her coming out. 


her wanting to make a purchase, and then 


appear so careless about it, what was it. 
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but to allow berself to be detected in a 
falsehood? Blushes of the deepest dye 
overspread her countenance at%he thought, 
and again was she. lost in confusion.'' 

At length, in a cold constrained towif 
Grandison told her, that having the hap- 
j||tcss of seeing her perfectly recovered, he 
should now leave her; and slightly bow- 
ii^ as he spoke, instantly departed. 

^hc eyes of Fidelia involuntarily fol- 
lowed him as he left her ; on joining her, 
he had said that he would not quit her till 
he had seen her back to the, Crescent; but 
now, even without an apology for tffc re- 
linquishment of this intention, he did so. 
Her cruel persecutor, Dundonald, for in 
no other light could sMe now consider him, 
quickly followed, with liis companions, 
impatient to join the fashionable loungers 
without; and immediately after Fidelia 
desired a chdr to be got for Jier, fearful 
of again venturing out ty herself after 
what had just occurred. 

On quitting the’ chair, she was not a 
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little surprised at seeing GrandisoU in the 
haH, conceiving, from his manner at part- 
ing, he had ^chen no immediate intention 
of returning. Thdr eyes encountered as 
she entered ; but merely noticing her by a 
slight bow, he kistantly averted his, and 
again appeared engaged in giving dir^ 
tions to a servant. A deep sigh stole from 
the tortured bosom of Fiddia, as she p|tt 
him to the staircase, at inattention so con- 
trary to what she had hitherto experienced 
from him. 

Whether heatrd or not she knew not, 
but s^reely had she reached the landing- 
place, ere he was at her side, and gently 
taking her trembling hand, ""entreated to 
know whether she ’were indeed entirely 
^wered? The truth was, the invidious 
insinuation of Dundonald, or rather the 
kind of indirect corroboration it received 
from tne manner, in which she had acted, 
had greatly agitated him. Yet such was 
his confidence in her innocence — such the 
effect produced upon him by the mild de- 
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jection of her look as she passed him in 
the hall, and the sigh that issued from her 
heart penetrating to hi^ 4l!ati.a f^ mi- 
nutes almost suiSced to eelm his feelings 
on her amount, and impel him to foUon^, 
to make every atoncnient in his power 
for having for an instant yielded to a doubt 
to her prejudice. 

f Surprise and. joy at this imexpected 
anxiety about her— the proof it afforded 
of returning confidence, nearly overpower- 
ed Fidelia; with difficulty could she reply 
— ^ivith difficulty prevent ,a gush of tears 
from filling on the band that endasped 
hers. 

Grandism would not release this di- 
rectly; they were going to the upper 
rooms that evening, and he urged her to 
be of the party ; but she shrunk from con- 
senting— she was not in a state of mind to 
be able to participate in any.anf&sement; 
besides, voluntarily she did not wish* to 
put herself in the way of receiving his fur- 
ther attentions. He wpuld not easily be 
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refused, however; and they were arguing 
the point, as they had another that morn- 
ing before, whpn the voiee of Mrs. Sto- 
vendale was heard. Almost instantly after 
sbj^Joined them, and having affectionately 
embraced Fiddia,^ proceeded to express 
the surprise she felt at seeing her. 

Greatly confused by the strong expres- 
sion of this surprise, Fidelia could scarcelj; 
stammer out the pretext she had invented 
for coming there, and staying a day or 
two. 

Grandison scjircely allowed her to ex- 
plain, sare he mentioned the entreaties he 
had been using, begging Mrs. Stovendale 
to unite in them. * » 

She hesitated. — “ I don’t know,” she 
said ; “ if I really thoujfH she would be 
gratified; but ” Then after a little 
further hesitation, with seeming carelsss- 
nH^, sh# added — “ We met lord Castle 
to-day, and he teazed us to know 
who was to be our party to the rooms to- 
night.” 



* Me of ccmrw,' be ^there* tbki. 
Oh! hbw lii^itunate^ tbSngM'^JB^iillelfa, 
that this di4 not occur Jtc>'tto4/%Hat^ 
oj^portiani^ sh'qnid'*! ihen^h)^'^^ of 
speaking to hiid 'withbut 
marklt ‘ But after de- 

cidedly refusing to gtv ^htft ei^^decotdd 
, sh^ now tnake ft)? cban^^ h^diin^? 

While mtn&ig’ oii th^iSibj^/ sheiks 
karUed' by tJatt^hihg^fe eyeW GUSadiMn 
listened onlihr. M^ply ^idi^6^|*'at the 
kind of inquisitorial tipressiopdfhis coun- 
tenance af the ttkotnent, sTjef^fea^ft'shfe'^Ould 
attend' Mrs. ^tOvendhle td di^e^g- 

room, and accordingly 'i&tJpSd'Witli'^her. 

Here Mrs. Stovendale ag^ expressed 
her surprise at seeidg hei»so immediately 
after their receipt parting, "but too plainly 
intimating by this that she did not alto- 
gether approve of her prCserSt Visit " Mid 
hot lady Oldbury appear alittil 'hurt at 
her wish for' it?" ^e anMbusiy demartfled. 

Pldelia replied in the' negative, 'men- 
tioning the indisposition of her lady- 
VOL. IV. ' F 

I I 
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-?WI} it, should 

inquiries 

so^^ti;muie as^td wp4er ,,Fi^eI|fl scanty 
able to avoid^^|^)p^ V^hat she wished 
tdi^on^i Sd|;,:^qm a coUversatiou so 
pajuDi&l she was $|>fe^Uy relieved ; liie day 
was by tljia time Mvanced^ and to dress 
ibr dinnc;^ was soqii th^efore necessary ; . 
aceojrdingly^^ in a litde time she repaired 
to a chai^bCT’ ^r p«|pose. 

But no^ ^punedi^ly did she commence 
the business toilet Dismissing the 
atteodanti she" began to ponder on what 
she had heard. The probable^ the almost- 
certain opportunity she should have of 
speaking to dord CasHe Dermet, without 
any pmnfiil observation^ ‘at the ball, dwelt 
on her ima^naiion, and at length decided 
her on going th^e^ spite of the remarks 
that might 1^ made on her sudden change 
of mmd;^nt painful .as was the idea of 
these* it tyas as nothing* cpmpsured to what 
she felt at,!fl«f. app*?h^sian of her father 
returning to Amaica without her. 



Having xit^ ^ ' $he 

bncamna (flang- 

ing lier dres^ Msten^ fo joM. 
veniale in ■■ 

ing dread, iinni^ ii ock 
regarded as 
drawing -room^ 

^ded iftvmbly^ih^'i^ 


BT. ' <Aa^ sue 

„ ^.„„^J,Sfe;<^'Wiia 

luit bave Was 


«n her entran(®’^%erft«dboi«»gQfe 
were by thifi iin|^ ainif^tlled ijn it^ with 
the exception of l^rf^z^sdn;i and 

Hastings, the latter of ^^0109. 
to it, his nidthCT ha 4 t hdb^mlh^r/ was 
that day engaged, bnt expfiNod back the 
next, to mi^t -solne ilii£^£aiy fiiebds at 
Bristol, embarking thence trelaiid, ‘ 
Seating herself at a witti 46 t^, Fidelia 
quickly seemed as lit^ ^ ^hdiifee as be 
noticed. At length she Vtis SbWtl itom 


of Albina. Their tlmc^ "instabtly 
met, but were althost ''ail'Mntttaidtly wiib- ’ 
drawn, not without a tepe^tioh' of tl^ 
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shock to Fidelia which her feelings now 
ever expericcK^ when she beheld her. 
She could not for a moment pause on her 
:ij^nduct without being neady to burst into 
mingled tears and reproaches at it — ith 
out feeling a degree of wonder at it, that 
at times rendered her almost incredulous 
of the evidence of her senses. 

But at length Grandison appeared, and 
having paid his compliments in a general 
way to the rest of the party, joined her : 
but not, as heretofore, did her countenance 
brighten at his approach, her check crim- 
son with plcasiu’e; the .idea of their ap- 
proaching separation — ^their final, lasting 
separatioiT — precluded all but the experi- 
ence of sorrow at his sight. 

Her efforts to avoid his looks, lest he 
Ijbould read in her countenance what was 
f(^ing'6n her lieart, seenicil so indicative 
of a wish "to repel his attentions, as at 
length to pique him i arid turning from lior, 
he left her to the indulgence of the medi- 
tations he had sought to divert. She tried 
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to believe she tvas glBd of this, since it pre- 
haps saved the pain of telling hitti he rpust 
think no more of her ; bu^ !n vain she 
tried ; to think of having offended him — 
him to whose kinSness and feeling she owe^ 
such obligations, filled her with sorrow. 

Heretofore, if he had allowed one guest 
to engross his attention at the table where 
he presided as master, it was her; but 
now she sat there, no farther noticed by 
him than mere politeness demanded. She 
had then indeed offended him — indeed 
probably succeeded in her design of pre- 
venting any farther particularity fr(jm him. 
But was there no way of doing this but 
by hurting his feelings? involuntarily had 
she done so ; but this was but little con- 
solation for the anguish inflicted by the 
thought. 

But she was forced to collect herself on 
leaving the dining-room, for tije purpose 
of informing Mrs. Stovendaie of her, in- 
tention of accompanying her to the ball, 
and jireparing for it. 
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Mib, Stovendalo heai^ what to her seemed 
her suddenly^changed determinaUon, with 
a look of Surprise that renewed all the 
painful confusion Fidelia had before expe- 
i^nced in the course of the day. Then, 
as if recollecting herself, she smiled, or 
rather affected to smile, at her not know- 
ing her own mind before ; and telling her 
she would send a servant to assist her in 
dressing, repaired to her own room. 

Feeling as if she absolutely feared to 
encounter the eyes of Grandison, with 
timid looks Fidelia followed Mrs. Sto- 

t 

vendal? into the drawing-room, after join- 
ing her on being dressed. The gentlemen 
had by this time risen from table, and 
ere she had well entered, she saw ^randi- 
son start at the alteration in her dress. 
After a transient pause, as if he had for- 
gotten his recent pique — “ You have sur- 
prised mta,” he cried, in a low voice, fol- 
h^ing her l5o the distant chair she took. 
— “ Pray, my dear madam,” addressing 
himself to Mrs. Stovendale, “ is it owing 
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to your peKuasioRs that Miss Hawthorn 
has been induced to diange what I thou^t 
her unalterable resolutiwi <jf not going to 
the rooms this evening?” 

“ No, really,” replied Mrs. Stove adifV!; 

like you, I conceived it so unalterable, 
I tried none.” 

“ Indeed !” and a momentary paleness 
was succeeded by a deep suffusion ; then 
withdrawing his hand from the back of 
the chair on which it had been resting, he 
.suddenly turned away. 

Fidelia’s heart sunk jvithin her. The 
motive to which ho had perhaps imputed 
her altered resolution filled her with an- 
guish and dismay ; yet scarcely could she 
wonder at, or condemn him for yielding 
to so injurious a thought, after the cruel 
insinuations he had heard that day from 
Dundonald. 

But that he had conceivedi* or rather 
harboured one to her prejudice, sh» was 
led to disbelieve, when, as she was passing 
to the door, on* chairs being announced. 
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he suddenly started up from a distant sofa 
on which he had thrcfwn himself, and ad- 
vancing towartfs^her witli sometliing like 
liis wonted smile, said he hoped she would 
net pi event his profiting by her altered 
determination, by promising to dance with 
him. 

In joy at finding that she had then nei- 
ther seriously offended him, nor yet been 
injured by any unpleasant surmise in his 
opinion ; spite of her resolution to avoid all 
ftirther attention from him, Fidelia would 
not have had fortitude to resist this request, 
but for the reflection, that if she allowed 


herself to be any way particularly engaged, 
she should probably lose the opportunity 
so eagerly' desired, of speaking lord^ 
Castle Dermot Accordingly, influenced 
by this, in a tone of timidity, and with 
cvjgimst down to avoid his, she told him 


no'f her intention to dance that 
’feveriing. V 

Her hand, which he had taken to lead 


her to the chair, was in'stantly dropped. 
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and drawing back, he permitted her to go 
to it by herself. 

The brilliantly-illummaled rooms, the 
gay and elegant assemblage that filled 
them, the grand coup d'ocil formed by.,^e 
whole, was all lost for $ time upon Fidelia, 
so agonked was she by the recent circum- 
stance. She saw, she felt indeed, she had 
now offended him, and her anguish at the 
thought was unutterable. Mechanically 
she moved along, unnoticing though )iot 
unnoticed, when her steps were suddenly 
arrested by the utterance of her name, and 
raisifig her eyes, she beheld Castle Der- 
raot. 

Yieldiyg to the impulse of her feelings, 
i^^he i^ohintarily extended her hand to 
him, and drawing back from the rest of 
the party — “ Oh ! how anxiously,” she ex- 
claimed, “ have I been wishiijg to see 
you !” 

A kind of half-uttered exclainatiftn at 
the instant made her hastily turn round, 

and she beheld Grandison at her elbow. 

F 3 
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The shock of that moment was inde- 
scribable. Oh ! what might — what must 
be the inferenoa ^om what he had over- 
heard ! How must it justily — how confirm 
tk'' barbarous insinuations of Dundmiald ! 
Her very faculties seemed suspended, and 
worlds, had they been hers, she would 
have given not to have placed herself in 
such a predicament. But it was not to be 
retrieved. With a look of haughty, of 
contemptuous scorn, Grandison passed on, 
leaving her transfixed to the spot, till re- 
stored to recollection by the warm pres- 
sure of lord Castle Dermot’s hand, and his ’ 
impassioned whispjera. 

With resentfiil indignation she attempt- 
ed to withdraw it, but in vain ; whilst, in 
the usual strain, he proceeded to speak of 
his rapture at this unexpected meeting, 
and the soft confession that had escaped her. 
^“Confession!” repeated Fidelia; “oh 
^s l I know,” she added, “ what you al- 
lude to. I said I was anxious to see you, 
but on a very different account, I assure 
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you, to what you seem to insinuate,” and 
she proceeded to explain the real one. 

“ Barbarous creature !” Be exclaimed, in 
a tone of affect^ languishment, “ to crush 
the delirious hopes you just raised; p*i- 
tively you are quite % tyrant ; but,” in a 
lowered tone, and with a look of mean- 
ing, ** why so anxious to inquire about 
Glenmore?” 

“ Excuse me— Suffice it, I wish to know 
whether he is still in your house, or, if not, 
where?” 

“ ’Pon honour, can’t »say : if, however, 
you have any commands for him,*and will 
entrust them to me, J will make a point 
of trying to discover, in order to transmit 
; them ; but how ill-natured to refuse me 
the smallest portion of your confidence 

“ Pray let there be an end of this tri- 
fling,” said Fidelia, cruelly agitated by. a 
fear of her father having already left the 
kingdom. “ Oh ! if you knew — ” 'then 
checking herself, she proceeded to state 
her wish for th'e delivery of a letter to 
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Glenmore ; and it was accordingly settled 
that the next day his lordship should call 
for it at lady I5e Belletnont’s. — “ Though, 
faith,” added he, laughing, " my visits 
there are prohibited. To oblige you, how- 
ever, T will summoiKi suflBcient of my Irish 
assurance to enable me to brave the frowns 
of the old dowager.” 

“ Prohibited !” repeated Fidelia, and was 
proceeding to express her surprise at the 
circumstance, when .suddenly recollecting 
some whispers eoncerning lady Caroline, 
she checked herself. 

<» 

The fact was, suspicions at last began 
to be excited in .the mind of lady De 
Bellemont, that made her not, only quit 
Ireland abruptly, but interdict lord Castle 
Dermot from ever renewdiig any acquaint- 
ance with her or lady Caroline. Highly 
offended by her conduct, lady Caroline 
leff^ber sflbrtly after her return to Eng- 
Ismd, but with a secret determination of 
Waking tip the difference with her, should 
lord Castle Dermot, as fie had promised. 
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pay a visit to Bath in the course of the 
season. 

As soon as the dandil^ commenced, 
Fidelia hoped, and concluded he would 
leave her; hdt on his asking her to j nn 
the set, and being positively refused, he 
expressed himself delighted at her refusal, 
us not dancing would, he added, allow 
them a better opportunity for conversing. 

Highly incensed, Fidelia would have* 
turned from him, but for the reflection, 
tliat if she oftended him, she might de- 
prive herself of all meaps of communicat- 
ing with her father. • 

Miss Clinton and ,A.lbina had by this 
time joined the dancers, and IMrs. ,Stoveji- 
dale, finding it was the determination oi' 
Fidelia not to follow their example, was 
on the point ^ proceeding to the card- 
room, to look about her, wlu'u she was 
prevented by lady O’Leary, wTio, followetl 
by her daughters, at the in si ant joined 
her. — “ Oh, my dear creature ” she cried, 
seizing her arm, and hurryiiia her to a 
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seat, “ did you ever find any thing so stu- 
pid as the rooms to-night ? Not a creature 
in them that’s •wrorth looking at.” 

“ Nay,” said Mrs. Stovendale, laughing, 
“4 can’t exactly agree with you.” 

“ Well, I’m sure that’s of very little 
consequence; excuse me, but I’m really 
quite peevisli to-night. I wanted to sit 
down to cards, but tis quite impossible 
till the girls are taken out : ’pon my ho- 
nour ' I wish the master of the ceremonies 
would make new regulations, and allow 
none of those ri(}icuIous loungers,” glan- 
cing spitefully at lord Castle Dermot, 
“ that one is now annoyed with in every 
ball-room and public place, to obtain ad- 
mission; as my technical friend, colonel 
Gorget’s lady says, if I were director here, 
I would allow none but ^^ective men to 
enter.” 

ifj^on htmour • I am inclined to believe,” 
imd lord Castle Dermot, purposely assum- 
ing one of his most affected tones, “ that 
it is owing to the difficulty of selecting. 
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where such a constellation of beauty, as 
now almost everywhere bursts upon the 
enraptured gaze, is seen,^t]iat there are so 
many loiterers in general in a ball-room ; 
admiring all so much, that they know i\pt 
where to choose, they remain idle, so that, 
paradoxical as it may* appear, were the 
belles less attractive, the beaux, I dare say, 
would be more gallant. 

“ Lord ! how can you be so ridiculous, 
lord Castle Derraot? ’Pon honour! I 
never knew any thing like you — twisting 
and turning every thing in so ludicrous a 
light. According to your rule, 1^ am sure 
there need be no great difficulty in choos- 
ing to-ni^ht, for there’s a most agreeable 
variety of plain &ces here this evening. 
But I never knew till now that colonel 
Grandison” (pointing him out at a little 
distance, looking on with an air of great 
indifference to what was goytg forward) 
“ wished to set up f(n* a fashionable Jindif- 
terent.” 

“ Nor do I believe he does,” said Mrs. 
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Stovendale. “ I dare say bis not dancing 
is owing either to his being disappointed 
of the partnerfi^e lik^, or waiting for one 
that he does ; and see, to verify my asser- 
tion — ” observing him at the instant lead- 
ing ont a very beautiful girl. 

The pang which Fidelia experienced at 
the moment convinced her that she had 
derived pleasure from seeing him disen- 
gaged. To another, then, than the mo- 
tive to which she could not help ascribing 
it, had the circumstance been perhaps ow- 
ing. But to h^r, of what consequence 
was this? or rather should she not be 
pleased— -should she not be gratified, that 
the pain, she had anticipated to^him from 
their approaching separation, might be 
less than she had previously imagined ? 
In vain she tried to feel so ;• and after 
ifAgerly, anxiously watching him for some 
minutes, inquired of Mrs. Stovendale if 
she l:new his ‘partner? Mns. Stovendale 
replying in the n^ative, she turned to 
lord Castle Dermot, to repeat the inquiry. 
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Applying his glass — Oh yes ! the love- 
ly Miss D of Devon— charming crea- 

ture, accomplished in the exAetrie, and uni- 
versally admire^. Girandison shewed his 
tBste in wuitingfot lieri; I shouldn’t wondtt 
if she had caught him ^ and see, he posi- 
tively seems to have nro eyes but for her.” 

To the achhfg hrart of Fidelia this 
seemed indeed but too evident, and with 
a sickening sensation she turned away her 
head. Her situation was now indeed dis- 
tressing — unable to collect herself, and yet 
fearful of either giving offence to her tor- 
menting companion, or else of conrfirniing 
the suspicions she saw, he entertained of 
the cause pf her agitation, if she did not 
force herself to converse with him. But 
she w^ unexpectedly relieved from it. 
Lady O’Leary, at length seeing theie 
was but little chance for her daughters 
that night, suddenly suggested* the idea 
of one of them feigning indispositiorr, in 
order to have a pretext for retiring, and 
thus avoid the •mortification of letting 
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it be seen that th^ were overlooked; 
and accordingly, oii their rising to quit the 
room, Fidelia, 'pleading a violent headache, 
desired she might be allowed to retire with 
them. 

What followed ^fter her departure she 
neither knew nor cared; every thought 
and wish became absorbed and centered in 
trying to devise some plan for acquitting 
herself, in the opinion of Grandison, of 
deception and imprudence. Whether he 
bad ever thought of her, as flattering cir- 
011 instances oncQ led her to imagine, or 
whether he was about making a transfer of 
his regard to another, still she felt it ab- 
solutely e^ential to her peace to vindicate 
herself in liis eyes, and that to depart 
without conceiving she had done so, would 
be to aggravate every sorrow. His scorn- 
ful, his deriding glance at the moment of 
passing hhr in the rooms, left her no room 
to doubt of the impression made on him 
by the words he had overheard. In the 
explanation she meditated, was she not 
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consulting the relief of his feelings as well 
as her own ? for that he di4 feel an inte- 
rest — an interest of the liveliest nature for 
her — she could not bring herself to doubt; 
and where this is experienced, how exqui- 
site is the pang that r^nds the heart at the 
belief of treachery or ingratitude ! Yes — 
f.he Avould try to acquit herself of these 
in his sight— try to cany with her to the 
distant shores, from which her fainting 
heart turned with recoiling dread, the con- 
solation of thinking his esteem was still 

hers. , 

^ • 

She knew he was an early riset and ac- 
cordingly determined, though not with- 
out a dread of being accused of temerity 
for making the attempt, to endeavour to 
speak to him the next morning. Accord- 
ingly, early quitting her restless pillow, 
she hastily dressed herself, and with trem- 
bling steps descending to th^ 'breakfast- 
parlour, found him, as she Had hopcch and 
rather expected would be the case, by him- 
self there. 
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He was standing at; the foe, thought- 
fully leaning on the nfiantlepiece. At her 
entrance he sta^tqd, but almost instantly re- 
covering fTOm his ent)Ojt:ion, slightly bowed 
to her, and placing a chair for her near 
the fire, handed one of the newspapers to 
her with which tlie breakfast-table was 
strewed, and then taking anotlier himself, 
resumed his leaning attitude. 

Tliis conduct, so plainly indicative of a 
wish to avoid all conversation with her, 
greatly di'sconccrted Fidelia ; her courage 
almost forsook h^r ; and but for the fear 
ol' not hiiving another opportunity for the 
partial explanation^ so essential to her to 
give, she would have been utterly unequal 
to an exertion for the purpose. 

Not without many timid and stolen 
glances did she at length make the requi- 
site effort. Half-resting the paper on her 
Kip, she folteringly begged to say a few 
‘uords to him. 

“ To me, ma’am !” he said, in a tone of 
surprise, and raising his eyes from the pa- 
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per, with which he affected to have been 
engaged , “ certainly— assijrcdly ; 'I am all 
attention to any thing y6u wish to say.” 

“ ’Tis but very little,” said Fidelia, deep- 
ly confused — “ ’tis merely to explain— to 
try to account for what I fear may have 
led to some misconception. The manner 
in which you heard me express myself last 
night to lord Castle l)er)not must have 
ap))eared strange; but allow me to assure 
you ” 

• “ Pardon me for interrupting you,” he 
hastily exclaimed, and colouring violently, 

“ but what is evidently so painfBl I must 
beg to decline listening to — ’tis what 1 
neither desire nor expei*t. Good God ' 
what right have I, a stranger, compar.i- 
tivcly speaking, to Miss Hawthorn, un- 
allied, unconnected with her, to receive 
an explanation of her conduct ; my wishes 
must ever be for her wclfaix' ;*but still the 
vague interest of transient intimacy can 
neither give a right, or inspire a wish foi 
particulai; confidence.” 
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Fidelia slightly bowed, as if acquiescing 
in this observajcion : at the moment she 
could no otherwise assent to it, so great 
was the shook her feelings' had sustained 
by this cold, this contemptuous refutation 
of the flattering belief she had so lately 
enterfcEuned. In a minute or two, how- 
ever, recovering herself in some degree — 
“ I have to ask your forgiveness,” she said, 
“ for what, I am now sensible, v\'as an un- 
warrantable obtrusion ; ’tis so natural, how- 
ever, to wish to prevent any unpleasant 
misconstruction, that 1 dare say 1 shall be 
excused for it. I might indeed,”’ she add- 
ed, her pale cheek flushed with the deep 
scarlet of ofiended pride and wounled deli- 
cacy, “ have surmised that the concerns 
of a stranger could be of little conse- 
quent” 

rising, she waS about quitting the 
Jmm, when Grandison, rushing between 
pier and the door, opposed her retiring. — 
. ** No, no,” he med, no longer with the 
• cold, the scornful indiflhtence he had so 
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lately assumed; “ what your motives ate 
for dissembling your real sentiments with,, 
regard to lord Castle Dejihot, 1 ^not 
fathom, nor do 1 now desire to know; 
suffice it that the nature of these s&atfi 
inents has been too fi^Jlly explained by 
circumstances to permit a possibility of 
my being longer deceived with regard to 
them. Good God ' but a shoft time ago, 
and how incapable of deceit and dissimu- 
lation of any kind should 1 have deemed 
Miss Hawthorn! and yet still, if I can 
render her any service— — 

“ Service !” repeated Fidelia, iuvolun- 
larily shrinking back ; “,oh, colonel Gran- 
dison ' you little know the feelings you 
have so wounded, if you imagine I could 
accept a service where so injurious an opi- 
nion is entertained of me. No— my pride 
is not yet levelled to my destiny : but al- 
low me to pass, sir.” •’ 

“ Ob' if I thought— if I could believe 
that I had indeed wronged you,” he cried, 
in extreme agitation, wd without seem- 
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iiig to have beard what she liad jqst re- 
but ,what further he might have 
was pieveEted at the momeut the 
^proaching voices of the rest of the party, 
hud €Te he or Fidelia had well time to 
collect themselves the, countess entered, 
quickly followed by her other inmates. 

Fidelia, as usual, was scarcely noticed 
by any of the party, except Mrs. Sto- 
vendale: this was now, however, firom 
the concerns that occupied her mind, 
scarcely regarded by her. She could not 
help feeling embarrassed, however, by the 
manner in which site was stared at, evj- 


deritly indicative, of her being considered 
an intruder, when, after breakfast, she 
stationed herself in the drawing-room, 
there to await the expected \isit of loid 
Castle Dermot, for whom she had, the 
night before, prepared the explanatorv 
letter she^meant to entrust to him. 


Stovendalc not being there, she 
■RTno plausible pretext indeed for lixing 
Hicrself there, but it was not to be avoided. 
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except she chose to lose thb (^portuttity 
of seeing lord Castle “Dermot Several 
morning visitors "droppedin,aild at length 
Crandison mad9 his appearance, but with- 
out noticing, or making an attempt to ap- 
proach her, seated himself beside tlie coun- 
tess at the upper end of the room, and 
began telling her some news he bad heard 
in a sholl he had taken into the town. 

While thus engaged, a servant entered 
and presented a letter to Fidelia. Much 
surprised, she examined the supeiscription, 
but without being able lo discover ‘from 
that who it came from : hut thdljgh her 
curiosity was heightened by this circum- 
stance, she decided, after a momentary 
hesitation, on deferring its perusal for a 
little, and was accordingly putting it in 
her pocket, when the servant, who had 
stopped, told her in a low voice, it requir- 
ed an immediate answer, aivl tlien retired. 

Differently circumstanced, she \^ouhl 
have repaired to her chamber to peruse it, 
but she now feared quitting her present 

VOL. IV. G 
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situation, lest of missing lord Casdo Der> 
mot Accordingly turning to a window 
by which she was sitting, she op^ed it 
and to her extreme surprise and agitation, 
read as follows:! — 

To Miss' Hcmthom, 

“ How inconsistent is the con- 
duct when under the influence of any 
powerful feeling! What I this morning 
declined, I would now knCel to receive. 
If Miss Hawthorn can pardon the petu- 
lance I then betrayed of surmising the 
cause, and let that plead in extenuation of 
it, she will perhaps grant my earnest re- 
quest for a' few minutes conversaLion with 
her in the library, as soon as possible after 
the receipt of this. A look, a smile, will 
sufficient to signify to me your compli- 
ance with.it. Be not inexorable; add not 
to the bitterness of my present feelings, by 
denymg me an opportunity of apologizing 
for the conduct that has excited them.” 
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How should she act was the immediate 
interrogation of Fidelia to herself, on the 
}>crUsal of this unexpected letter. Of 
what avail tlie renewal of the sentiments 
that had so recently subsisted between* 
them, destined as they were to be for ever 
sundered? Yet how could she bear, by 
denying his request, to let his generous 
heart be pained by the idea of her resent- 
ment being unappeasable ^ But how could 
she signify to him her compliance with it ? 
A look, a smile, he had said, would be 
sufficient for the purpose; ’but confused, 
agitated, trembling with consciousrtess as 
she was, how could she bear the encoun- 
ter of his eyf s ? 

Tcazingly no doubt to him, she conti- 
nued with hers turned on the window : at 
length he rose, and affecting to saunter 
about the room, looking at the pictures 
with which it was hung, approadeed her. 
Their eyes half met at the moment, add 
the deep blush that instantly overspread 
G 2 
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her cltl«li;, at once cohVinced Iiim he ht»d 
not sued in vain. ^ - - 

Almost iiistantty hi§’ retired from the 
room, and in a few mihptes after, Fidelivt 
tremblingly took aJvantige of the en- 
trance of some in«v visitors to follow, un- 
willing to seem to trifle with his feelings 
by keeping him long '..’ailing for her, ?ifd 
believing she might safely ventiire to emit 
the drawing-room for a few minutes, loni 
Castle Dermofc having mentioned a late: 
hour for coming. 

Just as she had descendc'<: ‘ f sisirs, ' 
loud knock was heard, and ii \t in- 
stant lord Castle. Dermot was admit ted. 

Involuntarily Fidelia shrnjili back, .. , 
if she had meant to fly liim; then recol 
lectihg herself, the impolicy of offending 
him, and the probability there was, if she 
did not. avail herself of the present oppor- 
tunity 'for giving him her letter, anotia r 
might not occur, she turned into an ad- 
joining parlour, with a hope of beii?g 
shortly able to disengage herself from him. 
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and of their j^mfer^nce , remaining; un- 
known to Grandison. 

“ Well, luy jlovely girl„” *he cried, clos- 
ing the door as he follow, ed into the par- 
lour, ‘‘ I am come perhaps sooner thaft 
you expected ; but to J)ridle any lon^r 
my impatience to behold you was, impos- 
<ib]e;’ ' ’ A , 

“Cotne, come, my lord,” said Fidelia, 
impatiently, “ this is no time for trifling; 
f n } in a hurry to leave this, and nmst 
tl Mefore b; seech you to take my letter, 
•i -s) no longer detain me.” 

And \ liv h> a hiury to lea\;e this? 
Yon can’t upposc, I hope, that I will let 
you esco’ c me again: but don’t frpwn so 
angrily. Upon my soul, there can’f be a 
more contrite wretch ,011 partji than I am, 
for any offence JL may have given you ; as 
a proof of whi(^, I pnl/ wanted to dis- 
cover you to throw ihyself fortune at 
your feet” ‘ . * , . • 

y Oh, ray lord ! agam I ^y this is no 
time for trifling.* 
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“ Tfifling*! why, it’s yott, yott pttovok- 
iog drteatuffe, ^that are trifling. ' Upon toy 
honour — uptia ray soul, I am serioas!” 
and he made an effort to throw‘hlmself at 
"^her feet 

Starting back— “ For Heaven’s sake de- 
sist, toy lord !” she cried ; " I cannot stay 
another minute here. Tell nte therefore at 
once whether or not yoiill take my letter ?” 

Instead of answering, lord Castle Uer- 
mot eagerly caught the hand which she 
was extending to him with it, and raj>- 
turously raised it to his lips. At tliis in- 
stant the door opened and Grandison en- 
tered, or rather was entering, for at the 
sight that met his view, he started back 
with every demonstration of confusion and 
astonishment. 

What the confusion, the dismay of Fi- 
delia was, may easier be conceived than 
dcscribedf She tried to speak ; but uttcr- 
ano3 was denied her, and ere she regained 
it, he was gone. 

Mistaking her fixed look of f^ony for 
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one, of indigneticm at his conduct, lord 
Castle Dermot now endeavoured to ap- 
pease it^by taking her letter, and promising 
to pay all due attention to its delivery. She 
seemed to hear him not, however — ^to«be 
lost at the moment to all esieternd con- 
sciousness, till, on hfs again attempting 
to take her hand, when bursting from him, 
she escaped from the room, and had just 
regained the stairs, when she encountered 
Hastings. — “ Well met,” he exclaimed, 
as he afieetionatelr kissed her liand; had 
we not thus encountered, I should have 
been this day to pay a visit at Jady Old- 
bury’s, for I want much to have some 
conversation with you.” Then, as if ap- 
prehensive of being interrupted, he led 
her into an adjoining room, where, closing 
the door— “ To express the esteem and 
friendship I experience for you,” he said, 
I hope is unnecessary. Ere J* knew you, 
I felt a powerful interest fbr you, wjiich a 
farther knowledge did not tend to lessen ; 
feeling therefore as 1 do, a fraternal re- 
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gard and ^ection for you, yOu tnay con- 
ceive the pain it has given me to think that 
a coolness exists betsKeen you and Albina. 
For some time I suspected it ; but recent 
circumstances— ;the arrangements made for 
the approaching event, have occasioned me 
to more than do so, and but for the mant 
ner in which I have lately been engaged 
with other friends, I should before have 
spoken to you on the subject, for I cannot 
bear that the happiness I looked forward 
to, from having you as a beloved sister 
domesticated witji us, should not be en- 
joyed. ^Tell me, therefore, to what is 
owing what has so distressed me: between 
the nearest connexions, the dearest friends, 
I, know little misunderstandings will some- 
times arise, that a slight explanation is often 
only requisite to settle. But wdiy should 
1 question you on the matter, you may 
9 sk, instead of the otlier party?' This is 
jO^t fhe case, ' I have questioned Albina 
bn the subject, .but witliout being able to 
obtain an answer from- her; with you. 
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therefore, it rests to satisfy my anxiety 
on the, subject, and enable me to recon- 
cile, I hope, two tenderly-attached inends 
to each other.” 

“ Oh no, not with me T’ in agony of 
soul cried Fidelia, and with a gush of 
tears, “ not with me does it rest to do so. 
Heaven is my witness P’ raising her stream- 
ing eyes with an appealing look, “ that I 
know hot how I have lost the regard of 
Albina, yet that I have lost it, is but too 
surely the case. The delighted welcome, 
the affectionate embmee J looked for here 
awaited me not. The playmate <jf my in- 
fancy, friend of m5<(||’'outh, has abandoned 
me : we that literally took sweet counsel 
together, and almost grew up hand-in- 
hand, arc now estranged, disunited from 
each other.” » 

“ Good God ! ’tis strange — ’tis incom- 
prehensible!” said Hastings, trjfcversing the 
room in extreme agitation; “but •trust 
me,” he added, again taking the hand of 
* G 3 
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Fidelia, “ I will n<^ rest till I have it ac- 
counted for.” 

He then proceeded to express his hope 
that she would continue a little longer 
where she was ; but she informed him it 
was her intention to return immediately 
to lady Oldbury’s, and which she was now 
about apprising Mrs. Stovendale of. The 
purpose for which she had come to Bath 
accomplished, there was nothing indeed 
to detain her there ; from all she had suf- 
tered in it, she was longing to get back to 
where quietness at least would be her por- 
tion. ^ 

The warm-heartediland generous Has- 
tings going directly in quest of Albina, 
found her on the point of setting out for 
the pump-room, with Miss Clinton and 
iJundonald, in compliance with the wishes 
of the funner. 

•<®xpres^ng his wish for a little previous 
'^nversation, he briefly recapitulated what 
iiad just occurred between Fidelia and him, 
concluding by an earnest hope that Albi- 
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fta would not, by any longer persevering 
in a pique ftw which there was no justifi- 
cation, entail unhappine^ upon herself’ 
and her friend. — “ Think,” he added, ten- 
derly taking her hand, and in a tone tof 
fond remembrance, “ bow your coolue&s 
mast pain herv—think of the light too in 
which it may be regarded by tho8e*wljo 
know the proofs of affection she has given 
you ; the world, as well as I, may blame 
you for it, though she alone doth feel the 
injury.” 

Confused beyond description, Albina 
had scarcely power to stammer^ out she 
bwe her no pique.. 

" No pique !” in extreme surprise, “ and 
yet act to Iier as you have recently done ? 
To what then — to what cruel misrepre- 
sentation — to what undue influence,” axid 
involuntarily he glanced at Dundonald, 

“ is your conduct owing ?” , * 

“ You pay your mistress Ithen tlie com- 
pliment of thinking,” retorted Dundonald, 
perfectly comprehending his glance, and 
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swelling with rage and malice, “ that she 
cannot act without influence.” 

“ Yes, I* pay her the coinplimont," was 
the haughty return, “of thinking that her 
own heart is too kind, too' gentle, to allow 
her voluntarily to act with unkindness to 
any one.” 

“ Oh, do not distress me by this angry 
argument,” in extreme alarm implored 
Albina. 

She knew they were not friends, aiid 
she trembled from this circumstance at the 
idea of the slightest difierence between 
them, lest of its creating such a misunder- 
standing as from their want of mutual re- 
gard might never be settled. 

'fhe cruel and unmanly persecution 
of his sister on his account Hastings 
might have forgiven, but that the subse* 
4{ucnt con(^ict of Dundonald forced him 
to remenfl^er it. The fact was, Dundonald 
HO sooner fouhd himself relieved from the 
fears he had entertained on account of co- 
l<xtel Oandison, than all his previous am- 
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bition revived, and with deep regret and 
vexation he thought of the wished-for 
union between his sister aiid the marquis 
of Inverary being broken off, more espe- 
cially. as the- circumstance seemed to giw 
high displeasure to Miss Clinton. What 
seemed inevitable, however, he tried to 
bnng himself to endure, but not without- 
being occasionally betrayed into an ex- 
pression of the feelings he experienced. 

Giving full utterance now to thfse, he 
at length provoked Hastings to a degree 
that led him to utter something like an 
indirect wish for a cessation of all further 

9 

intercourse between them. 

“ Nothing can be easier," cried Fergus, 
with malicious exultation. “ Your yield- 
ing to the warm interest so suddenly in- 
spired for the adopted heiress of lady Old- 
bury ^ will readily occasion what, with re- 
gard to your present mistress; jdu have so 
gallantly desired.” ’ • 

“ I desire nothing that ought to-hurt or 
offend her," said ’the greatly-a^tated Has- 
tings. “ r merely desire her to do justice 
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to her own generous feelings, by shaking 
off the undue influence it is now too ob- 
•vious has beerl exercised over them." 

“ Oh no, no !" exclaimed Albhia, terri- 
fied at the thought of w hat might result 
from this belief ; “ that is, I mean, apply, 
appeal to Fidelia herself, question her 
w^hother she can acquit herself of ever hav- 
ing done ought to occasion the estrange- 
ment of her friends." 

“ 1 .have already done so,” said Has- 
tings, warmly ; “ and 1 grieve at the re- 
flection of having offered her such an in- 
dignity i I should have been convinced 
tliat she was incapable of any thing of the 
kind.” 

“ Then it is plain, it is obvious you con- 
demn me on her account,” returned Al- 

sire paused, unable for a moment to 
proceed, frym the agonizing sensation, the 
recoUing pang of the moment. Spite of 
herself^ she could not helj) believing that 
an alliance with Fidelia would be infinite- 
ly more pleasing to Mrs. Stove'ndale than 
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•with her, and this belief preparing her to 
be easily alarmed — Allow me,” she add- 
ed, “ to observe, that youf opinion of me 
must tlien change, ere we again tlunk se- 
riously of each otlier. If without cause*I 
am accused of treating a person I professed 
a friendship fi)r with coldness and neglect, 
I must be considered capricious and in- 
sincere, and consequently unworthy of that 
‘este<*m and confidence which I am deter- 
mined never to marry without thje con- 
viction of possessing.” 

Confounded by this . assertion, Has- 
tings for a moment had not the gower of 
replying; but when he saw her about leav- 
ing the room, he recovered himself, and in 
e<,ual alarm and agitation, strove to pre- 
vent her; the secretly-delighted Fergus, 
ho’w^ever, rendered his efforts to do so in- 
effectual. Good God* had he then seri- 
ously ofRfndcd her? But no, i^Oould not 
be: a suppliant, a deprecating letter wpuld 
remove her displeasure for any thing that 
in the inadvertence of passion had escaped 
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him,' and hastening away without deign- 
ing to hold an^ farther converse with h'er- 
gus, as the latter had hoped, for the, ppr-^ 
pose of still further trying to exasperate, 
him, he directly proceeded to address one 
to her; but ere it was finished she was gone. 

Fergus, with a hasty apology to the 
countess for the measure, had hurried her 
away, leaving their address only with 
Miss Clinton, and perfectly careless of the 
comm^ents that might be provoked by the 
circumstance. 

Hastings wasmearly distracted when he 
heard of her removal, witliout any one at 
hand to counteract the insidious influence 
of Fergus; he trembled to think of the 
consequences that might result from it. 
He knew him his bitter enemy, hostile 
both from pride and ambition to his hopes 
and wishes, and be sickened to think of 
Jhe effect^ his studied misrepresentations* 
and. insinuations might have upon her. 
Oh, on the very brink of happiness, should 
he be plunged into despair, as his lips al- 
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most touched the blissful cup ! Should it 
malignantly be dashed frou\him? Why 
had he suffered himself to be betrayed into 
such warmth ? ahd yet how was it avoid- 
able, in pleading the cause of an injured 
being? Hut was she rcjlly injured? The 
manner in which Albina had urged him to 
appeal to her for a confirmation of the fact 
now recurred to his recollection, and he 
accordingly decided on doing so, in still 
more energetic terms than he had already 
done. 

Hastening to seek herMbr the purpose, 
lie found his mother with her ; ^is ex- 
treme agitation could not be concealed, 
and indescribable was the distress of Fide- 
lia on learning the cause of it. But in 
vain ho questioned and re-questioned her 
concerning her corre^spondenee with Albi- 
na, whetlier in any instance she could re- 
cal to her recollection having afforded 
cause for pique or coldness. She still per- 
sisted in acquitting herself ; and in hiS turn 
Hastings now began to think he had been 
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ill-treated, and fear Albina was desirous 
of a pretext for breaking with him, 

Fidelia’s distress at what had occurred 
was aggravated by the manner in which 
Mrs. Stovendale now expressed herself 
concerning her .recent visit to Bath. — 
“ But for it,” she said, “ what has now 
occurred would not have taken place, and 
as far as I can judge, there was no suffi- 
cient reason for it.” 

To be blamed — to be censured — to be 
accused of creating unhappiness where she 
would have reigned so much to occasion 
the reverse— oh ! how bitter were the feel- 
ings of Fidelia at this moment ! In agony 
she wrung her hands. Unfortunate in 
every way, was not tt)e pressure of her 
own misery sufficient, but that it must be 
heightened by the thought of having caus- 
ed unhappiness to others? — “ Oli, let me 
wae almost her exclamation, “ let me 
f[} from the scene of confusion and discord 
I have created, to where the friends I love 
and venmte can never more be grieved 
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or disturb^ by the sight of so forlorn a 
wretch !* ^ 

But her tears, her anguish did not meet 
with that synfij)athy in the present in- 
stance from her companions they were 
wont to do. Hastings was lost in medi- 
tation on the conduct of Albina, and Mrs. 
Stovendale conld not overcome tbe dis- 
pleasure she felt at her, to her, apparently 
unnecessary visit to Bath, productive as it 
had been of such unpleasant consequences. 

With the former undried on her pale 
cheek, the latter unsootlled, unmitigated, 
she was suffered to depart by herself, Mrs. 
Stovendale foregoing b^r previous inten- 
tion of accompanying her back to lady 
Oldbury’s, in hopes her continuing on the 
spot might enable her to do sometiiing 
immediately for adjusting the difference 
between Hastings and Albina. 

But her inability to procure fcer address 
from Miss CUuton defeated these b«pcs. 
Her distress at the sight of what Hastings 
continued to endure was, of course, great, 
but still not sufficient to make her retain 
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the resentment she had experienced against 
Fidelia: innotjpntly she believed her tile 
cause of their present uneasiness, and, of 
course, that it was both upjust and illiberal 
to be displeased with her on that account, 
llegretting the iixdications of anger that 
had escaped her, she was thinking of 
writing an extenuating letter to her, when 
colonel Grandison desired to speak with 
her. 

In tlecp resentment at the scene he 
had witnessed between Fidelia and lord 
Castle Dermot," he had fled the house, 
with a» determination never again to seek 
an opportunity of conversing with her. 
But transient are the resolves of a heart 
attached as his: as passion subsided, he 
reflected how often appearances misled; 
how coldly, how calmly lx)th justice and 
candour required tliat drcumstances should 
bsiwreigbad and investigated, ere a final 
t. ephiion was formed. Would he allow 
himself to question Fidelia relative to what 
had lately occurred ? How entirely per- 
liaps might she be able to acquit herself in 
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his eyes of all that appeared censurable, 
cruel to his feelings, and unworthy of her 
own. But was it not tlje weakness, the 
infatuation of Iqve that was now suggest- 
ing this measure ? But nt) — or even if !t 
were, he felt that he «ould know no rest 
or peace, except one way or other he were 
enabled to come to a decided opinion — 
that to be resolved, and he sliould be en- 
abled at once to away with love or jea- 
lousy. • 

But how' could he desire this explana- 
tion without coming to an explicit oue re- 
specting his ow'n sentiments ? h'xat'pt such 
%vere his determinatioii, what right could 
he have to attempt the investigation of 
hers — to inquire into the motives of her 
conduct Tliere w'as no longer any rea- 
son for not avowing these. In the belict 
that had first awakened his interest for her 
he was confirmed, and all that remained 
was to ascertain w'hether she was indeed 
worthy of her origin, and at liberty to re- 
turn his affection. 
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He quickly heard of her departure to 
lady 01dbury’s„and at first decided on fol- 
lowing thither hknself; but upon matute 
consideration, concemd it would proba- 
bly save much painful embarrassment and 
confusion to both, .allowing Mrs. Stoven- * 
dale to explain his sentiments and inquire 
into hers, and accordingly sought her for 
the purpose of requesting this. 

Gladly did she undertake this office, 
so deeply was she interested in the happi- 
ness of both, and so convinced was she, 
from many circuiiistances, that their union 
would be»a means of confirming this. 

She lost no time in setting out on her 
embassy, but persuaded that the result of 
her conference with Fidelia would be 
what she wished, she deemed it but right, 
ere she explained to her the wishes of 
(rran^son, to make known his proposal 
to lady Oldbury, for the purpose of exact- 
ly asojrtaining what the present intentions 
of that lady were with rc.spect to her. 

Till she had au interview with her lady- 



THE munsteh cottage boy. 143 

she accordingly desired Fidelia not 
to be informed of her arrival.^ 

Lady Oldbury received her in her dress- 
ing-room, to which she was still confined 
tlirough the languor occasioned by recent 
agitation. Mrs. Stovend%le soon explinn- 
ed her business, and with heartfelt joy 
her ladyship listened to her, feding as she 
did, that by the happy establishment of 
Fidelia, she should be relieved from the 
horrible apprehension that had long»tor- 
mented her, of having entailed, through 
her cruelty, unhappiness ujion her as well 
as her parents. She avowed hdt intention 
of immediately giving hei;a fortune, su'’h 
as colonel Grandison had a right to ex- 
pect, and of ultimately making her her 
heiress. But why she did so — the real 
motive for thus adopting her,it\i'as finally 
decided between her and Mrs. Stovendale 
should be concealed from her. To avow 
her birth could not fail of leading to dis- 
closures that must not only pain at the 
moment, but leavd an impression tliat 
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might empoison all her future felicity. 
That she wa^ rather aware of their being 
acquainted with her family story, was evi- 
dent to both ; but this could not induce 
either to be explicit with her on the sub- 
ject of it, convinced no surmise she could 
form as to the cause of tlieir silence n - 
specting it could be half so distressing as 
w'hat they had to disclose. 

From a melancholy stroll by herself, h’i- 
delia was at length summoned to meet M i s. 
Stovendale alone. Her fust glance let her 
jierceive that she no longer retained an\ 
resentment^ against her, and tears of joy 
gnshed from her at the conviction. 

As soon as she saw her a little com- 
posed, Mrs. Stovendale proceeded to ac- 
quaint her with the puiqmrt oi' her visit. 
As she gradually revealed it, the recetilly- 
i^covered composure of Fidelia vanished, 
and all again was distress and perturbation 
ia“her bosovn. From conflicts such as the 
present, she trusted she should have been 
.spared^ — ^from being absolutely compelled 
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to unetjui vocally reject, refuse the lover of 
heart, the generous, th^ disinterested 
being, who had so early, so.uniformly, dis- 
tinguished her by attentions c^culated to 
flatter the most exalted of her sex, and* 
thus perhaps incurring ^he imputation of 
insezisibility. 

To have explained her motives for this, 
would have been to alleviate the anguish 
occasioned by the circumstance ; but tiiis 
she could not, did not, dare to dov still 
she shrunk from confiding the secret that 
weighed upon her heart,* from a dread 
that the pity with which her father was 
now tliought of, might be converted into 
horror, if it were known he was still in 
existence. 

While vainly struggling with her feel- 
ings, and endeavouring to think how she 
should excuse her acceptance of the present 
proposal, without subjecting lii^rself to 
suspicions she shrunk from, Mrs. Stovan- 
dale sat attentively observing her ; and at 
length finding she ‘still continued .ailent, 
jv ' u * 
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suddenly observed, she feared the appre- 
hensions of Grandison were but too well 
founded. ' 

Fidelia, starting, inquired what these 
were ? 

“ That your affections are lord Castle 
Dennot’s,” she replied, “ and I said I feared 
this, because convinced from many cir- 
cumstances that the happiness you might 
otherwise enjoy, you have but little chance 
of” o 

“ Docs it always follow,” asked Fidelia, 
with a languid smile, “ that to hesitate on 
such a ^subject as the present, there must 
be an attachment elsewhere?” 

“ No’; but then it is rather a natural 
supposition that a man like colonel Gran- 
dison could not be refused, without a pre- 
vious 0edilection for another. Be candid, 
I iipplorc you ; to trifle \vitli colonel Gran- 
dison vvquld be injurious to yourself, as 
wall as cruel and ungenerous to him.” 

“ Then, believe me,” said Fidelia, “ that 
a favourable sentiment for lord Castle Der- 
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mot, I neither do, nor ever did feel, and 
that to whatever cause may be owing m y 
present rejection of the gelierous proposal 
of colonel Grandison, it wdll not be to any 
predilection for ‘another.” • 

“ Good God, you amaze me !” said Mrs. 
Stovendale. “ You deny a partiality for 
another, and yet intimate a determination 
to reject the addresses of Grandison.” 

“ Such is my cruel fate !” cried X'idelia, 
bursting into tears. “No one cjjn feel 
more sensibly the high honour done them 
by colonel Grandison than 1 do, yet I can- 
not give him that proof of strong affection 
that he requires. But, oh ! dearest ma- 
dam!” with streaming eyes and clasped 
hands, she added, seeing Mrs. Stovendale 
about to interrupt her, “ do not, I implore 
you, importune me farther on the subject.” 

“ Impossible!” returned Mrs. Stovendale; 
“ I see you are not explicit ; I st?e there is 
some secret struggling in yOUr tiosom^you 
fear to disclose: mystery always excites 
suspicion ; for your own sake be candid, 
H 2 
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and ackho‘^ledge the reason for what ap- 
pears so strange. I do confess I did itna- 
^ne colonel Grandison had excited no lit- 
tle interest in your heart ; but I inay have 
Been mistaken, and if so, do not fear to say 
it ; he may, he n\ust, be pained by the 
confession, but not offended, for our affec- 
tions are not always under our direction.” 

“ Oh ! if it was only a want of due, of 
fervent affection for him, that now pre- 
vented mj'^ acceptance of his offer, hOw 
soon would I be his !” now burst involun- 
tarily from the trembling lips of Fidelia. 
“ Ilut tjje fact is,” she added, deeply blush- 
ing, at having thus rendered her rejection 
of him still "stranger by this confession, “ I 
have been so bewildered, so perplexed, by 
recent occurrences, that, with a mind agi- 
tated, disturbed, like mine, I cannot, must 
not, think of entering upon new duties. 
As well ipight you desire a person just 
saved from the fury of a tempestuous 
ocean, on which they had been long tossed 
without hope of succour, to immediate^ 
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form a plan for thea- establishment in life, 
as for me, perturbed as I still am from re- 
cent events, to pay any g^ious attention 
to a proposal like colonel Grandison’s.” 

“ And is it fo this alone,” demandefl 
Mrs. Stoyenclale, steadily looking at her, 
“ that your present rejection of him is ow- 
ing? — Is it entirely to your inability at 
present to think collectedly on any sub- 
ject?” 

“ Spare me any farther interrogations 
at present, dear madam,” said Fidelia eva- 
sively. “ In the course of a lutmth colonel 
Grandison shall hear from me, ai^d I will 
then be as candid and ingenuous with him 
as he can desire ; but till then I cannot, 
must not, see or hear from him, for soli- 
tude and silence are both requisite to en- 
able me to recover myself.” 

It might be as she stated, that she re- 
quired time to recover herself, ajler all the 
recent shocks she had experienced, ere,she 
could attend to any thing of serious im- 
port ; but still Mrs. Stovendale lyas not 
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satisfied — still a doubt lurked in her mind 
that she had not .been ingenxious with her, 
and, in consequence, she continued to 
press upon her mind the necessity of be- 
ing so, and the removal of all seeming im- 
pediments to her luiion witli t“olonel CJran- 
dison, by the kindness of lady Oldbury. 

Fair and flattering was the picture she 
drew'^ of the ha])piness that might be hers ; 
but from the contemplation of it Fidelia 
shrunk in agony, persuaded such would 
never be posses.sed by her ; and at length, 
w'ith fresh gushing tears, she besought 
Mrs. Stevendalo to desist from any farther 
H'prcsentations on /the subject. 

“ W ell, you shall be obeyed,” said Mrs. 
Stovendalc, at length rising to depart ; “ for 
the time jnni wish you shall bo left to your- 
self. Explicitly I shall detail to colonel 
Grandisqn all that has occuiTed in this in- 
terview, aiixd thus, at least, .satisfy him that 
he bas no rival.” 

“ Satisfy him,” cried Fidelia, warmly, 
“ that I dwell w'ith all the sensibility he 
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can desire upon his generous attachment : 
and that when he hears from me, every 
thought of my heart, every incident of my 
life, all I know, all I tliinl{, shall he made 
known ; but, till then, let me, 1 implor«, 
remain undisturbed.” 

Again promising cofnpliance with this 
request, JMrs. Stovendale at last, with an 
affectionate embrace, tookdeave. 

Scarcely was she gone, ere, fearful of he- 
ing summoned to lady Oldbury, and in 
her present state of mind being^mablr 
to bear the idea of any .restraint, Fidelia 
quitted the house, and nnconseiously en- 
tered a darkly-shaded walk, tliat* led to- 
wards the road. Scarcely bad she got 
within sight of this, when she heard th(' 
carriage of Mis. Stovendale approaching, 
and the next instant beheld, in an oppo- 
site direction, colonel Grandison approach - 
ilia’ on horseback to rneef it. • 

Ob ! how did this proof of eager impa- 
tience to learn the result of this visit ago- 
nize her ! — bow ijlmost did she wish, from 
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the pain he was destined to feel on her ac- 
count, tliat she had never awakened any 
interest in his/bosom ! 

Concealed by the thickly-intervening 
trees, she continued to observe him. He 
spurred his horse at sight of the carriage, 
and, after speaking for a few minutes to 
Mrs. Stovendale, with his hand resting on 
the door, on its stopping at his near ap- 
proach, he dismounted and entered it. 

Fidelia continued to strain her sight 
after ilftill it could no longer be either seen 
or heard. She liad seen him, perhaps for 
the last time, and tears gushed anew at the 
idea. Even then, perhaps, from tlie com- 
munication of JMrs". Stovendale, anger and 
disdain might be kindling in his bosom 
against her, and, either distrusting the sin- 
cerity of her declarations, or conceiving she 
had trifled with him, he might object to 
receiving the ptomised letter; but she 
would send it, nevertheless, even though 
an intimation of tliis kind should be re- 
ceived. Nothing could quiet her mind — 
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nothing could console her for the felicity 
she resigned, but the idea ^of fully excul- 
pating herself in his opinion — of ensuring 

to herself a continuance of the esteem that 
• ^ 
had led to a wish for their union. If, be- 
fore the expiration of ^ month,- she heard 
nothing of her father, it was her resolve to 
repose implicit confidence in Grandison ; 
and in making him acquainted with the 
sufferings she was enduring, implore his 
advice and assistance : counselled by him, 
she could not do wrong — soothed, con- 
soled by him, and her misery must be al- 
leviated. Oh ! how sweet to her tortured 
feelings would be his^sympathy ! — how 
calming to her harassed spirits the idea of 
having such a friend! — of proving to him 
that she never was unworthy of the fond 
.affection he had lavished on her ! 

From the consolation she anticipated 
from writing this letter, she almj^st wished 
she might have a pretext for doing so. *111 
less than two days after, however, she re- 
ceived a billet from lord Castle Dermot, 
h3 
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informing her that her letter had been, 
through his indefatigable exertion, receiv- 
ed by the person to whom it was addressed, 
and that, in consequence, he had himself 
received one from him, desiring that he 
might convey he*" immediately to him. 
This appeared so probable to Fidelia, that 
she could not entertain a doubt on the 
subject, and she accordingly made prepa- 
rations for her secret departure. Every 
thing was arranged by his lordship ; and, 
at an a]>pointed time, she met him at a 
little distance from the house, and set off* 
with hhn in the chaise that waited for 
her. 
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CHAPTER IV. 


And wast thou fain, poor father, 

To hovel thee with swme and rogues forlorn, 

In short and musty straw ? Alack ! alack ! 

*Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once 
Had not concluded all. 

For now 1 stand as one upon a rock, 

Environ’d with a wiklciness of sea, 

Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave, 
Expecting ever when some envious surge 
Will in his hrmish bowels swnllow hinlf 

% Skakespkari:. 


Believing that a few days more would 
now waft her from the shores of England, 
Fidelia could not, for some time, control 
the agonizing feelings that rent her soul 
after quitting lady Oldbury’s# No more 
to behold the frienjjs she loved — to enjoy 
the society she delighted in, was a thought 
fraught with an^ish ; still, however, she 
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persevered in her resolution of accompany- 
ing hfer father po the scene of his exile, 
and strove to derive some consolation from 
the hope, that the explanatory letter she 
had meditated to Grandison would be per- 
mitted by him, peijsuaded it could not be 
received without his esteem, his friendship 
being for ever ensured to her. 

The conduct of her companion was too 
guarded to permit her to entertain a suspi- 
cion of' his truth, though, in fact, he had 
completely deceived her. The letter en- 
ti’usted to his care he had no scruple in 
opening, ^and its perusal suggested to him 
the deception he npw practised ; but with 
no dishonourable view did he inveigle her 
from the protection she was under. The 
rdatiojaship he had discovered existing be- 
tween, them precluded all further thoughts 
of an unworthy natiue, and seriously he 
rea^tpd 6i^ carrying her off to Scotland to 
ncN&e her his wife, feeling that if he could 
be attached to any one for a time, it was 
to her, apd anxious besides for a pretext of 
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l»rea]diiig Mrith lady Caroline, d daxkg- 
ling after whom he was by^this time com- 
pletely weary; but his scheme, though, as 
he conoraved, admirably pltmned, was most 
unexpectedly frustrated. * 

They had nearly crq^sed the country, 
and were on the high road tp the land of 
matrimony, when, stopping at an obscure 
inn for a little rest and refreshment, Glen- 
more suddenly appeared before them. 
What immediately followed we sliall pass 
over — ^his surprise, his emotion, on learn- 
ing the discovery his daughter had made, 
and the purpose for which she r^s then 
travellmg. Suffice it, th^t each understood, 
if they had not then met, they might have 
met no more, as he was then preparing to 
return to his exile, and had feared to 
make any farther attempt to see Irer. 

At the intention she avowed of embark- 
ing with him ifpr America, lord (^astle Derr 
mot was in absolute despair ; l)ut in vain he 
pleaded his cause. If she had brought her- 
self to resolve, as she had done, oq reject- 
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ing the hand of the man she loved, in order 
to be at liberty to devote herself to her 
father, what chance was there of a person 
she was indifferent to succeeding with her ? 
Here indeed she had no painful struggle 
to sustain — here ijo merit to ascribe to her- 
self. 

Unknowing her sentiments, however, 
Glenmore, with the disinterestedness of 
real affection and generosity, desired her 
to pause ere she fully decided on the step 
she meditated. To do so, she declared, 
would be unnecessary, having already de- 
termined on it; and, kneeling at his feet, 
she solemnly prptested that no circum- 
stance she had the power of commanding 
should again separate them. 

The violence to which the disappoint- 
ment of laal d Castle Dermot gave rise 
alarmed Glramore, and, united to his evi- 
dent want of due reflection, determined 
on withdrawing his further confidence 
him. On his daughter’s account he 
trembled at the idea of any fatal discovery 
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taking place — on her account shuddered 
at tlie idea of what he might otherwise 
have braved. Accordingly, when, the en- 
suing morning, at an early hour, lord Castlf 
Dermot rose for the purpose of renewing 
the arguments and entreaties of the pre- 
ceding day, he found his companions gone ; 
nor though he lost not a moment in setting 
out in pursuit of them, could he obtain 
any trace of them ; but the fact was, it was 
not in the direction he imagined th^ were 
gone, namely, towards Liverpool, conclud- 
ing that this would be the road he would 
unhesitatingly take, from knowing it was 
thence they would embark for America. 
Turning in a contrary direction, Glenmorc 
decided on advancing a little farther into 
Cumberland, and pausing there, till it 
might be supposed his lordship had relin- 
quished all hope of being able tq intercept 
their departure. After joqrnrying some 
little time through by-roads, they* suc- 
ceeded in obtaining shelter in an obscure 
place, whe^e, as the agitation of afeirm sub- 
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sided, Fidelia became acquainted with all 
the particulars^she vrished to know. 

Till out of the kingdom, the knowledge 
of her surviving her unhappy mother was 
concealed from him, lest otherwise it, 
on her account, ^ insisting on taking 
her with him, might endanger his safety. 
When no farther apprehensions of this na- 
ture could be entertained, he was then in- 
formed of it, in hopes the information 
might be a stimulus to exertion. This it 
certainly was; but so little chance, not- 
withstanding, appeared to Caty of his be- 
ing able to provide for her in the manner 
she wished, that, when a few years after 
she found it advisable to follow her hus- 
band to America, where he had joined 
Glenmore, she decided on practising the 
deception, already related, on Dundonald, 
conceiving, by a casuistry of her own, t^at 
in trying *tp profit by what others seemed 
d^rmined oh rejecting, she did no harm 
or injury to any one ; but rather fearful of 
Glenmote’s code of morality differing a 
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little from hers, she decided, for the pre- 
sent at least, on imposing a belief of Fide- 
lia’s death on him, the acdbunt of. \^ch 
was the afflicting information alluded to 
by Glenmore in ’his previous recital to his 
daughter, as completely desolating his feel- 
ings, But notwithstanding what she saw 
l)im suffer from the assertion, Caty persisted 
in it, till a dangerous fit of illness awoke 
compunctious feelings, that itn})elled her 
to the disclosure of the truth. 

Glenmore no sooner learned this, tlian 
he resolved on repairing ‘to Irelandj^re- 
ferring any risk to allowing his child to 
continue the usurper of another’s rights ; 
besides, his impatience to behold her was 
not to be controlled — his anxiety to be 
satisfied of her safety, and assured that she 
needed not the acknowledgment of a 
parent’s claim. 

Previous to his departure from Ame- 
rica, Conolly, Caty’s son, had ^so left it, 
for the double purpose of trying to obtain 
some situation in. their native country, 
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that might enable his parents to return to 
it, |nd of transmitting to his mother some 
account of her i\ursling. The first he found 
an easy matter, being immediately, on his 
application for the purpose, taken into the 
service of colonel Grandison ; but the latter 

0m 

he did not so readily accomplish ; and 
aware what the distraction of his mother 
would be, should she hear of the failure of 
her plan with regard to Fidelia, without 
learning what had afterwards become of 
her, he decided on remaining silent on the 
sub^'t, till, by Indefatigable exertions, he 
succeeded in discovering her under the 
protection of the Bryerlys — a’circumstance 
he had ho sooner ascertained, than he con- 
trived, although with insuperable reluc- 
tance, to get himself dismissed by colonel 
Grandison, in order tliat he might endea- 
vour to get himself into the service of Mr. 
l^erly,“ in order better to be satisfied of 
ifcer exact situation, in which project he, 
happily for Fidelia, from what afterw'ards 
occurred, succeeded. 
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On being dismissed b)' the Bryerlys, or 
rather dismissing himself fr^m their ser- 
vice on her account, he got reinstated in 
colonel Grandison’s, and accompanying 
him to Dundonald’s, was there joined by * 
Glenmore, who took uppn himself to dis- 
cover to her the imposition she was inno- 
cently concerned in. 

Here an explanation ensued, that wrung 
the heart of Glenmore for his daughter. 
Few as her years had been, what vicissi- 
tudes had she experienced ! — child of sor- 
row and misfortune, to Avhat early trials 
had she been exposed! — on what^a tem- 
pestuous sea, tossed and driven, ere well 
endued with strength to struggle with ad- 
versity ! but “ Providence tempers the 
wind to the shorn lamb the mountain 
flower glints forth uninjured amidst the 
rigours of winter, while the cultured 
flower, watched over with care^ and soli- 
citude, often fades immaturely. How 
great was his gratitude, his pride, to think 
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that the storm that had beat so keen and 
heavy on her tender years, had neither 
crushed her (o the earth, nor yet sullied 
or defaced her native purity — ^that her 
'mind was the seat of gentleness and truth 
— her person loveliness itself! but the rap- 
tures, the transports, of the father’s heart, 
were checked by his being withheld from 
giving utterance to either — ^various mo- 
tives ipterdicted the disclosure of their 
affinity. 

The interest he naturally conceived her 
youth, her beauty, and her innocence, must 
have excited, would, he permitted himself 
not to doubt, ensure to her Ifce protection 
and kindness of those she was amongst, 
even after the discovery of her not bemg 
the daughter of Dundonald, and he would 
not, he could not, be so cruel, so selfish, as 
to tear her away from all the early and en- 
twining attadiments of her youthful heart, 
so cruel as to hide her blooming head in 
the melancholy wilds that had so long 
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enshrouded him in their gloom, or expose 
her to the dreadful diance of being left an 
unconnected stmnger in a foreign land. 

How the intimation of the deception 
practised by her nurse respecting her was 
given, has been already related. The re- 
sult of it, or rather the belief he was led 
into of its occasioning her expulsion from 
the residence of lady Castle Dermot, filled 
him with anguish and dismay. In the 
grief and indignation of his soul, at cruelty 
so unmerited, with difficulty could he pre- 
vent himself from rushing* into the pre- 
sence of her ladyship, to declare their affi- 
nity ; nothing but a mistake he had been 
led into, with regard tO her real feelings 
and disposition, prevented him — a mistake 
that induced him to thinkthat the disclosure 
of her existence to her Would be attended 
with danger, and on Fidelia’s account he 
was now mdre solicitous than Jpefore to 
guard against any thing of t^e kind ; be- 
sides, a faint hope had again begun to 
dawn on his heart, that stimulated him to 
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avoid every thing like rashness. — But 
to explain the mistake above alluded to, 
and why on the discovery of his daugh- 
ter’s existence, he had not at once re- 
-signed her to the protection of her aunt 
— immediately after her marriage, lady 
Castle Dcrmot went abroad with her lord; 
his mother, an artful and avaricious wo- 
man, remained behind at the family-seat. 
Her pleasure at the renunciation of the 
ill-fated Julia by her father was inex- 
pres.sible, from the hope it inspired, of all 
the possessions of lord Mountrath centering 
in her son ; so far, therefore, from feeling 
the slightest pity or compassion for the 
wretched pair, . when Glenmore, in the 
agony of his heart, entreated the address 
of his sister-in-law, in order to apply to 
her on behalf of the unfortunate Julia, she 
sternly refused it, and followed up the 
cruelt)’* of this conduct, by pretending, in 
the course of a few weeks after, ' to'Tiavc 
■ received a letter from her, stating, that in 
obedience to the commands of her justly- 
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incensed parent, she was determined to 
hold no farther communication with ei- 
ther. thus destroying the ht)pe that both 
had fondly clung to, as a resource against 
despair, of yet Adding in her kindness, re-» 
lief and consolation, if finally disappointed 
of the parenti^l for^vcness they solicited ; 
for that any one could have the barbarity 
to invent such a falsehood, to beings situ- 
ate as they were, they could not possibly 
suspect. — But to remain in uncertaint\- 
with regard to Fidelia was not to be endu- 
red, and accordingly, accompanied by Co- 
nolly, who, to be able to attach himself’en- 
tirely to him, again left colonel Grandison, 
the wretched father set’ out in quest of 
her. With difficulty he succeeded in tra- 
cing her to the house to which .she had 
been inveigled by lord Castle Dermot; 
but here all farther clue was lost, and 
Glenmore was, in consequence, in a state 
of absolute distraction.- How t5 act, ^oor 
Conolly was utterly upable to suggest, 
when he unexpectedly learned the Beau- 
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monte , were near Di^blin; and teu^Rg to 
be able to obtain some, information from 
them concerning her, set out for then- 
abode, and thus encountered the identical 
6bject he was in pursuit of, the day he 
went to inquire, after , her, l^ng the one in 
which she herself had also gone to Ra- 
heny. 

Restored to comparative tranquillity by 
the knowledge of her safety, Glenmore 
iinmejiiately began to consider what was 
to be done. He was not long in deciding; 
Conolly, though' a domestic of the mar- 
quis of Clonard’s, had heard of the arrival 
of the ^tovendales in Ireland, and in ac- 
quainting Glenmore with this circum- 
stance, he also made known to him what 
he had previ^sly been kept in ignorance 
of, namely, strong anxiety Mrs. Sto- 
vendale had early manifested about his 
diild, arid the dec^tion also practised on 
hereby his naother, by assuring her of its 
death, in order to prevent her makmg any 
effort to wrest it from ber. But why, it 
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•may here be demanded, have felt un- 
willing to resign the desolate babe to pro- 
tection so kind and eligible? Mrs. Sto- 
vendale was th,e daughter of the pers9R 
whose introduction to the Winlcrfields had 
occasioned such an altwation in their sen- 
timents and intentions with regard to 
Glenmore; and such was the hatred and 
prejudice excited in the mind of Caty, both 
against him and all immediately connected 
with him, from the circumstance, ''for she 
was too violent in her resentments not to 
confound the innocent with the guilty, 
that she would probably have mther en- 
trusted the infant to tlie care of an abso- 
lute savage than to her. 

But in distrusting the motive that in- 
duced Mrs. Stovendale to wish to have it 
resigned to her, she did her the greatest 
injustice. The early particulars ^;he learnt 
of Glenmore had excited tlje most power- 
ful interest in her feelings for him, vfhich, 
added to the injury she was aware he had 
sustained through the arts of her father, 

VOL. IV. I 
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rendered her unceasing in her wishes to 
serve him, but^to manifest which she had 
not the power, till too late, to do so efiec- 
tually. 

The tacit reproach her anxiety about 
him was to the ,Winterfields, offended 
them highly ; and through this and the 
artful manoeuvring of her father, who, in 
introducing' her to their notice, had done 
so merely for the purpose of establishing 
himself still more firmly in their regard, and 
which, ccmceiving he had now d(me, he 
rather strove to lessen than advance her 
in their .good opinion, she gradually be- 
came a mere neglepted dependant, instead 
of an idolized favourite, till at length, 
wearied and disgusted by the ill-treatment 
she received, she accepted the invitation 
of lady Eva Grandison to reside with her, 
and thus became known to her future hus- 
band. Still retaining her anxious solici- 
tude* about Glenmore, she no sooner heard 
his sad story, than she hastened to Ireland, 
for the express purpose of taking his in- 
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fant under her protection, but in which 
benevolent intention she »vas disappointed 
hy the deception practised by Caty. 

As already stated, Glenmore, on beipg 
satisfied, through Conolly, of the srfety of 
his daughter, began to consider what was 
to be done, and speedily came to a deci- 
sion. Tlie particulars above narrated made 
him hope that it would be an easy matter 
to revive in the mind of Mrs. Stovendale 
the interest she had once expr^s^ for Fi- 
delia; and accordingly Conolly was dis- 
patched to introduce himself to her, for 
the purpose of explaining the imposition 
of his mother. • . 

The result justified the confidence placed 
in her humanity. Scarcely was she as- 
sured of the existence of Fidelia, ere she 
became all anxiety to have her under her 
fostering protection ; but in disglosing her 
existence, Glenmore’s, by Jiis*express de- 
sire, was carefully concealed from hef ; and 
she was also conjured by Conolly not to 
reveal to her the’ particulars of her bhth, 
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that her mind might not be needlessly 
pained by kno^ving the misfortunes of 
her family. 

For not placing implicit confidence in 
Mrs. Stovendale, with regard to himself, 
Glenmore was activated by a fesir, that 
wliile, as an object gone^ she might pity 
and lament him, as one living, she might 
dread and shun him, from the persuasion 
of his being actually the guilty being re- 
presented: but still he was not at ease 
with regarti to Fidelia; a sus])icion of the 
exac't situation of her new protectors was 
excited l^y Conolly’s representations of 
what he .sijw ; and in consc'quence led to 
fear, or rather believe her continuance with 
them very uncertain, he W'as impelled to 
follow to E 5^ for the purpose of en- 

deavouring to ascertain this, by obtaining 
an interview with her, under the pretext 
of being delggjited by her nurse to offer 
her an asylum in America, if' no prospect 
of a permanent one in Ireland appeared. 

Acquainted with every secret inlet to 
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the castle of E , from having, in the 

early days of colonel W^terfield's intro- 
duction at Cliff Manor, more than once 
accompanied him there, and by him being 
assisted in exploring them, he found no 
difficulty in obtaining unobserved admis- 
sion to it, or, through the assistance of 
Conolly , of remaining there ; and thus was 
he at hand to rescue bis daughter from 
^the ruffian who had been indefatigable in 
tracing her steps. • 

Peckham was the confidential agent of 
Mr. and Mrs, Winterfield — a circumstance 
they had reason ultimately t© deplore, 
from the base advantage he took of it, 
making their fears of his betraying their 
trust in every way subservient to his own 
interest. 

On the death of Mr. Winterfield, his 
lady found herself uncontrolled mistress of 
his large possessions — a circiuystance that 
so recommended her to the regard of the 
colonel, as to occasion a tender of his hand, 
which, with very little hesitation; she ac- 
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cepted, miried by vanity into a belief of 
its being entir^y owing to di^terested 
motives. She was shortly undeceived, 
however; notwithstanding the necessity of 
dissembling, a thousand little inadver- 
tencies betrayed thp secret of the colonel’s 
absolute indifference towards her, and de- 
cided preference for others ; and in conse- 
quence he became completely disappointed[ 
in the hope with whidi he bad married; 
that of Obtaining entire command of her 
property. Availing herself of the power 
she had obtained' over it, she frequently 
denied hjm the smallest benefit from it; 
and they at last became so decidedly un- 
happy, that on tlfe colond’s obtaining that 
accession of fortune he so much required, 
by the unexph^d devolveraent of the en- 
tailed title onPftbnry, he separated him- 
self from her, nor again became reconciled. 

His des^ion affected her in a manner 
that (brought on ill health; and thus pre- 
vented flying from hwself to banish 
thoughty reflections were awakened, that 
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giadually compelled a secvet adknovirledge*- 
ment cf her unbappiftess b^ping but, a me- 
rited puhishment for th^t she had occa- 
sioned to others; in a word, the wrongs 
of Glenmore. began now to be reyengeS, 
from the remorse they excited in her mind. 
To try and stifle this, she made her de- 
clining health a pretext for removing from 
place to place; but change of sceite could 
not banish recollection ; and at last, as the 
only atonement in her power to make for 
the cruelty and turpitude of tier past con- 
duct, she made a settleiAent of the family 
estate of Glenmore (the title-deeds of which, 
as already known, tier husband had, through 
baseness, found means to obtain) on any 
representative of his that might yet ap- 
pear. 

With this settlement Peckhara was ac- 
quainted, and in consequence often wish- 
ed that the vague report that ]grevailed in 
the neighbourhood of Cliff Manor, of the 
child that was bom to Glenrowe surviving, 
and that he* could' be fortunate enough to 
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discover her, since believing, if he did, it 
would be in such circumstances as might 
be apt to lead to a ready acceptance of any 
offer of independence. > 

' With this report lady Oldbury remained 
unacquainted, owing to her entire renun- 
ciation of her native country ; but dwell- 
ing on the mind of Peckham, it occasioned 
him to be for ever on the watch for its 
confirmation. Yet perhaps the mingled 
likeneSiS of Fidelia to her unfortunate pa- 
rents might have failed of exciting a be- 
lief of the desired discovery being made, 
but for the evidence of the ring given by 
lier nurse ; it had belonged to her father, 
and was -perfectly remembered by Peck- 
ham ; and what so natural as that it should 
have been left with his daughter as a part- 
ing gift? but whilst he remembered it, it 
was still without knowing the lustory ap- 
j^taining to it. 

rash temper and strong prejudices 
"of the earl of Fitzossory have been already 
mentioped ; through these he* got himself 
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involved with a set of turbulent and dis- 
affected spirits, in a manner that, if disco- 
vered, could not have failed of alike en- 
dangering his honour and safety. By 
chance this canoe to the knowledge *of 
Glenmore, then but a^youth ; and by im- 
mediately apprising the earl of the perilous 
predicament in which he stood, he timely 
interposed between him and probable de- 
struction. 

The gratitude of the earl, it may.be sup- 
posed, was great, aiid became unbounded, 
when, in the covuse of a few days after, 
the gallant and generous youth,^who hatl 
already acted like a guardian angel to him, 
became also the preserver of his youthfiil 
heir, who, in attempting to’spring across a 
deep torrent, fell in, and,' frono the rapi- 
dity of the current, must have perished, 
but for Glenmore, who was near enough 
to see the accident, and who,* plunging 
after him, at the risk of his own life^ved 
his. As a memento of gratitude, the ring 
so often mentioned was given him by bis 
I 3 
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grand&ther, tx» be presented to his pre< 
server', it was cjne of the oostHest gons in 
possession of the earl, and valued above 
all others by him, from having long becm 
considered a kind of heirloom in the fa- 
mily. But to such a proof of it lord Ilitz- 
ossory would not have restricted his gra- 
titude, had he been in the kingdom at the 
time of Glenmortfs misfortunes ; but un- 
fortunately for him, he was then absent on 
the Continent with his grandson, and when 
he returned, Glenmorft was gone. Deep 
and lasting was bis regret for his disastrous 
fate, poigpant that he had not earlier been 
acquainted with the cruel desertion of the 
Winterfields, that he might have made 
amends for their inhumanity and fickleness, 
by taking Glenmore under his own im- 
mediate patronage. 

A vague report of his leaving a child 
also reache^ his ear, as well as that of 
otherr; but be inquired into it without 
being able ‘'to ascertain its truth. His 
grandson was now old edough to be made 
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acquainted with the full extent of his obli> 
gations to the unfortunate^ Glenmore ; and 
yielding to the warm impulse of gratitude, 
he revealed them to him, exacting a so- 
lemn promise in return, that should chanW 
ever discover that Gdenmore had left a 
daughter, and that she needed a friend, he 
would, if thrown in his way, become that 
friend. * 

How solemnly Grandison recorded this 
promise within his breast— how faithfully 
his generous heart adhered to it, needs no 
recapitulation. When Indeed he had rea- 
son to believe that the innocent^ being he 
strove to preserve from the wiles of a li- 
l^rtine was indeed the same, she whom 
his restless gratitude so long had sought — * 
the daughter of the injured Glenmwe — 
the preserver of his house’s honour — the 
saver of his life — ^how acute, how over- 
powering were his feelingsj ijith truth it 
might be said, that “ love, gratitude, and 
pity wept at once.” 

But aware of fhe proud expectations of 



1 80 THE MUNSTEll COTTAGE BOY. 

his grandfather— of the satisfactory proofs 
he would require of this being the case, 
ere he would yield to the wishes her love- 
liness had inspired, he determined, before 
h^ disclosed these wishes, to make every 
requisite exertion for putting the fact be- 
yond a doubt. In vain, however, he did 
this, and he accordingly remained with- 
out exactly knowing how to come to a de- 
cision, till the explanation that took place 
betweep him and Mrs. Stovendale on the 
subject. 

The sight of Jthe ring which had been 
lost by Glenmore in the chamber of his 
wife, and there found and secured by Caty 
for his child, as an indirect means of yet 
perhap.s proving her identity, led to such 
inquiries on the part of Peck ham, as, con- 
vincing him he had discovered what he 
wished, occasioned all the subsequent per- 
secution oif Fidelia. 

Glfnmore had early meditated revealing 
his story to' her, as the story of a stranger, 
if opportunity permitted, that he might 
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thus ascertain its real effect' upon her feel- 
ings, which Hiightotherwi|e be constrained 
or concealed, and thus discover whether 
she was likely to view him with appre- 
hension or horror, if he yet disclosed him- 
self to her. 

• 

His narrative bore too evidently the 
stamp of truth, to allow her to occasion 
him any apprehension of that kind : pity, 
mingled with a strong expression of indig- 
nation for the injuries he had njet with, 
was the only feeling it inspired ; and when, 
by her blanched cheek, lier tearful eye, ho 
perceived this, with what difficulty did he 
refrain fitHn. ‘clasping her to his heart, 
mingling the tears of sorrow with hers, 
and whispering in her wondering ear, tfatrt ‘ 
for a father it was hers were shed ! But 
powerful motives withheld him— the dis- 
closure must at present occasion anxieties 
and terrors, he was well ;aware,’ that must 
render her miserable, and bn her account 
he was resolved at least to sus{)end it. A 
short time must*, now decide, from unex- 
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pected tidings that had reached him, whe* 
therin this life, he was likely to receive 
any compensation tor past miseries ; and 
till this was finally ascertained, he decided 
on letting her remain a stranger to their 
connexion. To rerpove his torturing sus- 
pense was his chief motive for the precipi- 
tancy of his departure from E— — and 
journey to England; but the hope that 
led him on seemed delusive; and at length, 
after inounnmible hardships, occasioned by 
tlie precautions he deemed it requisite to 
take, he found himself compelled to relin- 
quisii it, and again banish himself from 
the land of his nativity. 

Oh ! after his strong attachment to it 
being renewed by his revisit to it — after 
again hearing the language he was first 
taught to lisp— after again having all the 
sc^|||d;toeling8 his nature revived by the 
mKB of i^ to be compelled to return to 
pHreary exile! Was the idea endurable? 
His daughter too — must he resign her? 
iBut how. could he reeondile to himself the 
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selfishness of bearing her away all 
that was endeared to her? . Yet surely he 
might have the consolation of receiving 
the embrace of filial tenderness— of, in 
person, bestowing a father’s benediction 

on her? But no ph, if he felt her 

clinging to his breast — ^if he heard her 
voice calling him fiithar— how could he 
bring himself to tear himself from her — 
how to resign— to resist urging the claim 
he had upon her ! 

At length, after many struggles, he fi- 
nely decided on departing without seek- 
ing another interview with Iver, and re- 
fraining from letting her know their affi- 
nity till his return to America. 

How this intention was defeated, is al- 
ready known; yet from his feelings for 
her, it would have been difficult to decide 
whether joy or sorrow was his pi-edorai- 
nant one, at the idea of her being the fu- 
ture companion of his exile. 
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CHAPTER V. 


« Go'»ci iitasters, harm raetiot.’^ 

** I have stolen nought, nor would, though I liad found 
Gold strewM i’ th* floor.” 

" Our very e)es 

Are sometimes, like our judgments, kliud. 

I tremble still with fear; but if there be 
Vet left in heaven as small a drop of pity 
Asa wren's eye, oh, gods ! a part of it ! 

The dream’s here still; even when I wake, it is 
Without me as within roe, not imagii/d, felt*’^ 

«k 

In a state of less anxiety the fugitives 
could not have regretted the compelled 
stay of a few days in the place where they 
had taken up their abode, from the oppor- 
tunities it .horded them of viewing the 
romantic tracts* surrounding it, and ex- 
ploring scenery tliat, through the me- 
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dium of description, had often kindled 
their imagination, and excjted their en- 
thusiasm. 

The first glimpse of day often found 
them literally brushing the dews away* 
eager to find themselves amidst scenes so 
beautiful and picturesque; but the sun- 
beam, steeped in dew, was not often one 
that failed of alluring cither from their 
couch, and now seldomer than ever, owing 
to the restless slumbers and disturbed 
dreams a perturbed mind ever gives rise to. 

In vain Fidelia tried to quiet hers; 
such terror as she now experienced was 
new to her, and apprehension constantly 
impeded the slightest enjoyment. The 
sudden appearance of any one — an 
turned back to gaze on them — a whispered 
remark, filled her with dismay; and at 
length she declined going out with her fa- 
ther, conceiving it better any exeheise they 
chose to take should be taken Asunder, lest 
of any surprise at home. 

The second nwrning after this new ar~ 
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rangement, is she was preparing break- 
fast, against the return of her father from 
the ramble he liked to take at early day, 
when, like the prospects of hupan life, the 
scenery becomes gradually itnfolded, she 
was startled by suddenly beholding two 
strangers, under an arched gatewa3f, on 
the opposite side of the road, steadily re- 
garding the window of the room she was 
in. Her very heart seemed to die within 
her at this sight, and for a moment she 
had not power to move. Again then 
glancing at the “^gateway, she found the 
alarming strangers gone. To chance then, 
perhaps, "was owing the alarm they had 
excited; still, however, she felt uneasy, 
< softly raising the sash, cautiously 
looked out to see whether they were in 
reality gone; instead, however, of finding 
they were, to her inexpressible consterna- 
J^n, she beheld them evidently lurking 
' 'fjear the house. 

I 

Her terror at this became renewed; but 
though almost persuaded danger now 
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• 

threatened her &ther, she knew not how 
to avert it» unappiised as she was of the 
way he would return. Bui the day be- 
fore she had ^plored him to let her know, 
whenever he walked out, the way i« 

VI hicb she would be likely to meet him, 
in case £my thing unpleasant or alaniiing 
occurred during his absence; but instead 
of complying with her request, he had 
merely laughed at it, no doubt for the 
purpose of dissipating the fears that had 
suggested it, by seeming to deride them. 
In agony she fell on her* knees, and rais- 
ing her trembling hands to God, implored 
his still further protection for tWs perse- 
cuted man. — “ Ob, stHl let the toil be 
spread in vain for him she supplicatedsw»< 
“ still let the Divine Shield that has hi- 
therto been interposed between him and 
danger be extended !” 

Agmn she repaired to the window, and 
looked out; still the suspicioUis strangers 
remained in sight, and almost she had de- 
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cided on going out to try and intercept the 
return of her father* when she beheld him 
approacliing in the direction in which they 
were. The light fojfsook her eyes at this 
sight; nor did she regain perception till 
she felt her father gently drawing her 
away from the window, closing it at the 
same moment, and drawing across it the 
little curtain that shaded the lower panes. 
— “ Oh, you have escaped then; then?” 
she said, gushing into tears, and passionate- 
ly embracing him. “ I thought you lost 
— gone, when I beheld . those strangers 
you have just passed stepping forward to 
meet you, as I certainly did.” 

“ I wsjs iijdeed’ myself a little alarmed,” 
""'d Glenmore, witli a cheek paler than 
she had ever before seen it. 

“ ^t,” and she began again to shake in 
ev embm b. “ you do not think there’s any 
rearlLi^er?” 

Ere he‘ could reply, loud voices were 
heard in ' the passage. — “ Fly ! fly ex- 
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daini^ F'idelia, pointing to the inner 
room, thtoiigh which there*was a way of 
retreatiiig. ^ 

GleiinAdre did not hesitate to do as im- 
plored, and had just disappeared as the 
strangers Fidelia had .previously seen 
rushed in. — “ Excuse my abrujpt intru- 
sion, madam,” cried he who entered first ; 
“ but I flared, if I used greater ceremony, 
I might ndt see a person that is with you.” 

“ You-^you are mistaken,” said the 
sinking Fidelia, holding by a chair for 
support ; “ there’s no — no one with me.” 

“ Come, come, ma’am, this deni^ won’t 
do ; I have indubitable proof to the con- 
trary, so the gentleman may as well come 
forth at once.” 

As he spoke he made a movement to- 
wards the door by which Glcnmore had 
retreated ; but, quick as lightning, Fidelia 
flew to it, and placing herself before it — 
“ No,” she cried, panting with ten'or, un- 
certain whether or not her father had 
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really escaped, or only retired kito it, 
” here you must not — shall not enter.* 

** Shall liotf” 'with a deriding smile. 
“ Resolute, indeed! but,” calling to his 
companion to advance, ** we shall see.” 
And forcing Fidelia from it, he ordered it 
to be instantly burst open. This com- 
mand was obeyed; but her father was 
gone. 

The feelings of Fidelia at his escape may 
easier be conceived than described ; with 
difficulty she i^uppressed a thanksgiving 
of rapture. Bat her joy was of short du- 
ration; the stranger who held her, after 
an exclamation of rage at the cirCnm- 
stance," protesting he would at least se- 
cure her. 

“ Me! By what right — by what au- 
thority?” she tremblingly demanded. 

. *‘ Oh, don’t pwplex yourself by trying 
understand 1 !l^ assured, at present you 
wdh’tlw satisfied; so come, prepare im- 
mediately to accompany me. 1 should be 
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sorry to use yiolenoe; but if you resij^t, I 
cannot avoid it^” ^ 

liesist ! Alas I of what avail to do so ! 
01), it was but too evident they were se- 
curing her, to force information from her 
concerning her wretqh^ father. — “ If 1 
must” at last she said, “ oh, let me at 
least have some little experience of the 
courtesy of man to woman, by being al- 
lowed to prepare, without observation, for 
my departure.” . 

“ Well, well,” relinquishing his hold of 
her, “ you must make haste.” 

Expressing gratitude for this indjtlgencc, 
Fidelia retired into the inner room, and 
having closed the door, and softly secured it 
as well as the violence recently commit!^" 
on it would permit she hastily snatched up 
her bonnet and pelisse, and passing into an 
adjoining passive opening to the fields, 
by which h» father had madp ^is escape, 
quitted the house. • 

8he paused not till she found herself 
amidst some of thelmtricate passes she and 
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her father had recently explored, with a 
hope, under the expectation of being here 
sought by hep, of finding him lurking 
here : but in vain she past her wildered 
looks around — in vain dived within the 
tangled copses, and peeped within the 
rocky cavitie.s, till, fearful of longer conti- 
nuing near the house, lest of being over- 
taken, she again hurried onward. 

At last weakness and increasing dis- 
may compelled her to slacken her speed. 
Ily the time she did, she found herself in- 
volved amidst the wild passes of the skirt- 
ing mountains of a lak(‘ — a circumstance 
that added to her, terror, from her total ig- 
noranCi' of all around them. AVhich v ay 
tiini — whither to betake herself, she 
knew not ; alike she dreaded being seen, 
or continuing to wander about by herselt^ 
so liable to danger did she conceive she 
t^as from ^aqji. Hitherto .she had escaped 
observation, by shunning every path that 
appeared beaten; but not much longei 
could .she think of doing this, such a length 
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of time Uad elapsed in 'her treading and 
retreading her steps, that day was by this 
tittle on thedeeUue ; already the setting sun 
was yellow on the hills, and grey evening 
beginning to descend; for thdngh the season 
still continued delightfully -fine, so much 
so as often to allow a stiunne/s warmth 
to be felt in the air, the days were consi- 
derably shortened, and the idea of roam- 
ing about in darkness and solitude terri- 
fied her very soul • 

Yet almost at moments, in the despair 
of her feelings, *was she reckless of obtain- 
ing shelter for her head, uncertain as she 
was of the fate of her ^ther, whether at 
that moment he was groaning within the 
darksome cell of a prison, or, like lier. 
wandering about in despair and desolation, 
requiriiig the aid of human kindness, yet 
fearing to seek it. — “ God of heayon ! but 
thy will be done,’*' she cried ; “ Jiow hitter 
is the cup we are often compelled to drink 
of! — how unequal seems the lo't of thy 
creatures !” ** 

VOI.. IV. ' K 
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She rose as she uttered tins involuntary 
exclamation, fsom a Mttle bank on whidi 
she bad rested herself for a &w minutes, 
t^d wiping away the tears that fell in 
large drops upon her pallid cheeks, agsdn 
began to look around her, for some hovel 
at which to apply for shelter for the night; 
but in vain her eye wandered for the pur- 
pose — ^from the spot where she stood no- 
thing of the kind could be seen. 

Kveiy moment added to the terror she 
was under ; the sun was fast fading from 
the liills, and the savage ‘wildno'^s of the 
scene w^s considerably increased by the 
dark projecting shjadows of the hour, re- 
flected in the lake, and the cold grey tints 
that in ev^ direction, but that of the 
west, werejieginning to stea lover the sky, 
blending distant objects in a kind of cha- 
otic coniblion, and, imparting to nearer 
ones a ti|^(? of melancholy. 

Awani however, that such a habitation 
as she sdrfght might easily be overlooked, 
from the materials she* had observed the 
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hovels in this direction frequently com- 
posed of, such as often t« render them 
scarcely distinguishable from the banks in 
which they were rooted, she examine^ 
still more narrowly, but still without dis-* 
ceming any hovel, or even tint of smoke 
giving indication of a human habitation 
near. 

At length, advancing a little in another 
direction, she espied an ancient fabric, its 
windows shining in the rays of the setting 
sun, on an eminence at .the other extre- 
mity of a deep intervening dell. 

To approach such a place was agitating, 
but there seemed no gltemative to her 
either doing so, or remaining without 
shelter for the night; accwdingly, try- 
ing to summon courage for the purpose, 
she determined on venturing, trusting she 
should here be able to obtain a Erection 
to some cottage that would ijiceive her, 
and by deeming herself in compattftive 
safety, she hoped she should be ehabled to 
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collect Herself sufficiently to consider what 
wss to be doner 

But infinitely* more difficult than she 
had itnagined Was her approach to it, So 
precipitous was the descent into the hollow 
below; but for the serpentine sweeps which 
, the zigzag path took amongst the bushes, 
she would have found it nearly imprac- 
ticable, and equally so would the oppo- 
site ascent have proved, but for something 
of a siuiUar description — the resting-places 
here and there affiorded the foot by the 
branching roots of the old trees, stripped of 
their native covering by the violence of 
wintry torrents ; but at length she gained 
^the siynmit, and thus obtaining a com- 
pTete view of the building she was anxious 
to reach, for a moment after was rivetted 
to the spot by a Uiingled feeling of awe 
an^iadmiration, so impressive was the air 
idPreud’al’rqagnificence it still retained. 
f This however quickly gave place to an- 
other of d less pleasing nature ; the pro- 
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found stilln^s that Toign^ around and 
its aspect of desolation, cskclting a suspi- 
cion of its being yninhabfltjasd ; ravages, 
that at .a. distance were not di^cernihl^, 
were now apparent-r— naost of windows 
were closed or shattered- — the towers that 
flanked it Y'cre crumbling away — grass 
tufted the battlements — and round the 
lofty arch of the gateway, surmounted by 
a massive tower, dusky u'ollftowers waved 
in wild luxuriance. . ' • 

Still, however, as, notwithstanding its 
aspect of decay, it might be inhabited, 
Fidelia determined on examining a little 
farther ere she retreat^. Acc()rdingly 
advancing, she found hei’self within a ^a- 
cious court, surmounted by -the building^ 
An eager glance of scrutiny was cast round 
her, but without any thing being disco- 
vered that could do away the impression 
previously received. The windows w^ere 
all in the same ruinous state as on 4:he 
outside; grass peered up in every direc- 
tion amongst the"stoneS; nor was any 
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soilnd to W fieard, /save 'that of ha' own 
footstep^, hollowly leverbora^od by the 
pavement. i i 

^ A fearful "chillnefe crept through her 
vans at finding herself in a pkcO so deso- 
late, and, shhdda|ng, she began to retrace 
her steps, though unkttdwing whith^ she 
should thence bend them. 

In advancing to the ^tewa;^ by which 
she had enter^, a loW arched dobr» partly 
open,* within the piBars that fcotned a 
cloister round the COfirt^ caught her atten- 
tion, and after a rrioment’s hesitation, she 
venture^ to approach it, and looking in, 
beheld a ruined chapel, the fretted vault 
and broken pillars of which proclaimed 
"^hat it had once been; but the greater 
the traces of magnificence it retained, the 
more affecting its present desolation was. 
The Windows, through the gorgeous com- 
partmentf of, which the sun had once ghed 
a purple ^ory over the scene, were now 
completely shattered — discolouring damps 
had nearly effaced thd'‘ monumental flat- 
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tery on the while shreds of scut- 

cheons still bung upon thp gloomy aisles, 
and “ night’s foul bird, ropk’d in the spjre,” 
screamed loud,, as if to fright away the 
accidental intruder. 

From her short and^ involuntary survey 
Fidelia was turning, when the sound of 
loud and discordsuit voices reached her 
ear. Terrified at this sound, at the thought 
of perhaps encountering ruffian violence, 
she directly shrunk within the plape, and 
after listening a moment, finding the 
voices still approaching,* turned, to a nar- 
row staircase, which hastily ascending, she 
found herself within a long gallery. Still, 
however, deeming herself insecure, shei 
hurried through, and pushing open a*c!v.Oi' 
that terminated it, ^tered a spacious but 
decayed chamber. 

To make her escape from the building 
was now her object. Cautiously, there- 
fore, she stepped across the creaking^ floor 
of this chamber to an opposite.door, and 
after pausuig a moment to listen, .hearing 
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no sound, wa^ in the act of advandng in- 
to another gallejfy beyond it,* to see^c for a 
way of getting 9ut, when the glare of a 
candle suddenly flashed on her eyes, and 
an elderly iRan, coming up a narrow stair- 
case the darkness of the place had not be- 
fore allowed her to notice, suddenly stood 
before her. 

On seeing him she involuntarily at- 
tempted to shrink back ; hut laying down 
the candid he seized her hands, and sternly 
demanded her business there’ 

Cpnfused, coiifounded, taken entirely 
unawares, Fidelia could not reply. Her 
confusion and silence made against her, 
and, yielding to appearances, the man, 
holding her hands, called aloud for 
assistance. 

This call was quickly obeyed, by the 
family hastening to the .spot, for ♦^hc build- 
ing, after all, was occupied : after being 
lw|j^f5onsighe<i to ruin by its original })os- 
I^S^, a ^mer, who had taken the land 
immediately surrounding it, purcliased it 
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for a trifle, and contrived t© fit up a com- 
fortable residence for himself and family 
within i^s dilapidated waifs. 

Dropping on her kneesi, liie terrified 
Fidelia now entreated to be heard. • 

“ Well^ d^ng it, I wanted to hear ‘you 
before,” said the farraeH-, gruffly, “ but you 
wouldn’t speak ; but I suppose by this you 
have been able to make out some story.” 

Fidelia tried to account for being found 
there in a simple manner ; but the circum- 
stances she had to relate were of themselves 
so confused, that, agitated, bewildered, as 
she was, she could not avoid telling thorn in 
a confused manner, so as to gain but little 
credit for her statement. Nothing, indeed, 
could seem more improbable than^haf^^ 
she told — that she should be separated by 
mischance from the person under whose 
protection she was, and then set out in 
quest of him, in a place she knew nothing 
of ; or, if true, what did this* argue, but 
that both were under some terrible appre- 
hension ? 
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“ No, no — it won’t do,” said the fanner, 
following up the assertion by declaring 
tliat he would that night secure her him- 
self, and the next moming take her before 
a .magistrate ; his suspicions of her con- 
firmed not only by the improbability of 
her story, but his laiowledge of a band of 
depredators then infesting the country. 

His son, who had all this time been ear- 
nestly gazing at her, now attempted to 
interfere in her behalf, either more given 
to pity,* a better judge of the human coun- 
tenance, or else more susceptible of the 
power of beauty ; but the angry argument 
between them was quickly interrupted by 
the fainting of the unfortunate object that 
^occajioned it, overcome by the horrors of 
her situation. 

On recovering her senses she found her- 
self stretched on a wretched pallet, ill ac- 
cording with the spacious chamber in 
which it was laid, and with the farraer’vS 
wife, "and some other females of the family, 
busied in recovering her ^ for suspicious as 
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she appeared, still they could not help 
some latent touch of pity for her, and on 
finding her come to herself, offered her 
something to take; but though food had 
been untasted by her” that .day, she was 
now unable to accept any thing but a glass 
of watpr, which being given to her, they 
presently left her, being impatient to talk 
the affair over, taking care, however, to 
lock the door after them. 

In what a situation did they leave the 
wretched fiigitive! alone, forsaken, faint, 
without a hope or expectation of any res- 
pite from her sorrows; thus was she torn 
from her fether — thus was she separated 
perhaps for ever from him. In agony of 
soul — in frantic desperation, she beafliPr 
throbbing temples, and starting from the 
recumbent attitude of fatigue and weak- 
ness, was alone prevented traversing the 
room with distracted steps,, b]^ an appre- 
hension of being overheard, and thus bang- 
ing the merciless inmates of the place 
again around her,* under an idea of.her at-. 
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tempting lier escape---her escape! alas! 
how impossibly 1 the windows were strong- 
ly grated, while, destitute almost of a pane, 
the wind of night blew in with chilling- 
dampness at them. * 

Confined, impri,^ed, again and again 
she felt the iron bar^.to be assured she 
was not under the influence of a delirious 
dream ; but, oh no! the iron enteifed into 
her veiy soul, but too truly convindng 
her of the reality of her wretchedness; 
and on the morrow — the dreaded morrow 
— she was to be dragged forward, to ex- 
perience^ still greater horrors— to be ex- 
posed to the rude stare of clownish curio- 
sity— to have her misery mocked at— her 
hesitation misconstrued — the blushes of 
shame interpreted into those of guilt, while 
a loathsome cell perhaps awaited her! 
True, fifom the horrors she anticipated she 
Expected to be relieved in a degree, by the 
^interposition of the friends she meant to 
apply to -in her behalf. But the shame, 
the obloquy she must encounter — could 
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she be relieved from this?’ and her father 
too— ^h ! if still free, ai^ by any chance 
he learnt what had befellen her, to what 
despmtion might it not drive him ! But 
she could not* flatter herself that he Kad 
escaped pursuit — that be was not at that 
moment bound, fettered, secured, no more 
to breathe the vital air of liberty^ — no more 
to enjoy the sweet repose of conscious free- 
dom. 

“ Oh, unfortunate, unfortunate !” she 
exclaimed, beating her bosom ; “ have thy 
wandering steps led thee back to thy na- 
tive land but to conduct thee to an igno- 
minious death within jt ?” * 

Exhausted, she at’length threw hersoll’ 
upon the pallet, where ^ stupor stole ove» 
her senses, from which, the twittei%g of 
the birds at early day awoke her. Again 
she started up, and lookesd roupd her with 
wild dismay— again felt &e fhstenings of 
the windows. I^e fresh 6re&e, the balmy 
air, blew in upon her cold .ashy cheek, 
without reviving her; the splendour of 
the rising sun was almost intolerable to 
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her — “ For oh, -WThere,” she groaned in an- 
guish, “ does the dim eye of my father 
meet the glorious beams ?” 

Yet well adapted was the scene without 
to 'banish all sadness but 'despair. The 
room in which she was imprisoned was in 
one of the towers that flanked the build- 
ing, and which, projecting some way be- 
yond the others, allowed a most extensive 
view of the adjacent scenery— of that rude, 
that dr^ magniflcence, for which this 
part of the kingdom is celebrated. 


Along the narrow vallo^ youttiight ^ee 

Tlie wild doer ^porting on the meadow ground^ 
And here and there a solitary tree, 

Or mossy stoue^ or rOok with woodbine crown'd 
Oft^id the ohiB reverberate the sound 
Of parted fragments tumbling fiom on high , 

^ud from the summit of the craggy mound 
The perched eagle oft was heard to cry, 

Oi on re^^chng wings to shoot athwart the sky '' 


^ppbound of , laughter roused her from 
abstraction — ^it fell discordantly 
her ear.— And, oh ! justly has it been,” 
l^e sighed, " that in this unhappy state 
little do we khow of the sufferings of each 
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other' that whfle some are even luxu- 
riating in a superabundance of the bless- 
ings of this life, others arS withering in 
all the despondency of gloom and despair. 
Did those fiom whom tW lau^ jush prcv 
ceeded but know the ear of wretchedness 
it reached, the joyous* feeling that gave 
rise to it would perhaps be cocked.” 

Still continuing at the window, she sud- 
denly beheld a party of early sportsmen 
scattering themselyes over the grounds. 
One approached the tower with his dogs 
— good Heaven ' did she see right — was 
it Grandison she beheld ? She shrieked 
at the joyful, the rapturous recognition; 
but the shrill cries of the dogs, and loud 
shouts of his companions, prevented her 
voice being heard. She thrust her hands 
through the bars, but finding herself still 
unnoticed, she ran shrieking to, the door, 
as if fearing in another minute (grandison 
would be lost to her view. . , 

Her cries soon succeeded in bringing 
not only the farmer, but the whole of the 
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family, to the chamber. — “ Beest turned 
crazy ?” cried the farmer, as he entered. 

Withopt attending to this question, 
seizing him by the arm, Fidelia dragged 
him. to the window — “ There, there!” she 
exclaimed, ]pomtmg to the now-receding 
Grandisoij-— " there, there is a friend that 
will protect — that wDl explain who I am 
— that will prpve me innocent— incapable 
of what you^ suspect— Fly after him, I 
conjure you.” 

“ Fly after him ! dang it ' not so easily 
said as done. You must first get me a 
pair, of wings. Wouldn’t running a bit 
do as weP ?” 

“ Oh ! do not trifle with my misery, I 
implore — I hes^h you go after him.” 

“ Well, find what then ?” 

“ Tell him there’s a person here — a per- 
son in de^p distress — that wants to speak 
to him.” , 

“ But do^ think he’ll come?” 

“ Oh yes, I know, I feel he will.” 

“ Dang it ! but this will be comical if 
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thee shouldst know any of the gteat folks 
that Came down yesterday to my lord 
Borrowdale’s, to shoot a bit here! — ^But 

9 

go, Joe, and tell that tall spark yonder, in 
the green jacket,* there beCst' a wench herf 
wants to speak to him; and, hearkee, 
should he not like to cooih, be ye sure to 
say she has got a good face of her own, 
and dang it but he then will.” 

“ Take this ring,” said Fidelia, taking 
the one so often mentioned from lier finger, 
on which she now wore it, " and tell him 
that the person who owns it requires to 
see him directly.” 

Stupidly staring at the ring, Jbe retired. 
The interval of expectation was but short 
— ^in a few minutes Joe returned to* say > 
the gentleman was coming, and at the 
same time giving a wink to the liirmer 
and his family, they withdrew. 

Fidelia now endeavourt'd to collect her- 
self, and adjust her disordered garments. 
While thus employed she heard an ap- 
proaching step. She started forward to 
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meet her ^pected deliverer, but instead 
of him beheld Peckham entering. 

With a shriek of disappointment, asto- 
nishment, and terror, she started, back at 
seeing him. « 

“ You are surprised,” he said, with a 
ghastly grin ; " but don’t be alarmed — 
perhaps you may have reason to rejoice at 
seeing me. I have learnt the predicament 
you are in ; the woman of this house is 
my sister, and one word from me would 
be sufricient to extricate you from your 
present distress ; but that shall not be ut- 
tered, except you are honest in your con- 
fession And indeed, from what I already 
know, you may as well be so. 1 know 
already that your father stiU lives — ^that 
he has returned from exile, and discovered 
himself to you, and that it is through his 
means you are now in this perplexity.” 

/* Good God ' how had he ascertained 
^this?” Fid&lia was on the point of de- 
viknding, but checked herself, from the 
reflection) that the interrogation would be 
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an acknowledgment of the' truth oi his 
assertion. ^ 

“ You fear to tnfst me,” he continued, 
“ because*, T suppose, your father has re- 
presented me ai hl|Hng been an enemy Of 
his. I certainly was once so, but not from 
any pteondl hatred to him, but because 
I thought myself ill-treatfed and injured 
on his account. I claimed relationship 
wth the late Mr. Winterfleld, but his un- 
natural pride made him deny the claim, 
because I had neither fortune nor conse- 
quence. But though his arrogance made 
him scorn me as a connexion, hisselfistihess 
led him Ui engage me as a servatfl ; he found 
I could be serviceable to him, and the des- 
titute condition I was in at the timekmad«^ 
me accept his protection on the terms he 
cliose to offer it — ^that of never disclosing 
t)uv relationship. By degrees I gained his 
amfidenee, but still I was kept in the 
background; and when at tength I saw 
your father, a total stranger to his* blood 
and name, adopted, caressed, seated at the 
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board from which I was banished like a 
menial, and jl^rought up to believe he 
should inbe|it the whble of the fortune 1 
had helped to increase,^n you wonder 1 
should view him with^hvy and malice^ 
If you do, those at least better acquainted 
with human nature will not But I have 
long repented me of the ill-will I bore 
him, and will now prove the sincerity of 
that repentance, if you give me opportu- 
nity ; not with any intention, I give you 
my word, of renewing a suit that long 
since you gave me* such convincing proofs 
of being disagreeable— -But I will not press 
the mattef; lest my urgency should excite 
suspiejion. All I shall further say is, that 
<H' I acn distrusted, I shall let things take 
their course, without any further inter- 
meddling.” 

Oh, how did Fidelia at this moment 
j^h for the power of looking into the 
Oilman heart ! ‘ Alike she feared to trust 
or appear to doubt Peckham. What ho 
said was plausible; but' still his counte- 
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uanoe was so repelling, the disgust and 
suspicion he had previously inspired so 
strong, that she knew npt what to do. 
Again was she on the point of ifuestion- 
,ing him, relative to the manner ih which 
he had become acquainifsd with her:iKther, 
but again checked herself, from the confir- 
mation slie knew such a question must be 
of‘ his assertion. 

“ You still hesitate theii ?” he said. 
“ Well, act as your own judgment dic- 
tates ; but there is not much longer time 
for deliberation, for I must soon be setting 
off" for Wiltshire, on business with lady 
Oldbury.” 

Fidelia clasped her bands, and looked 
up to heaven, as if imploring diving di- 
rcctit)n at the moment. All she had to 
dread then, if there was no interference 
for her, tli(' anger, the resentment, she 
would probably excite, if still apj^aring to 
entertain suspicion, rushed upoif her mjnd, 
and at length impelled the confessi^ui Peck- 
ham was so solicitofls for. 
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With a kind greedy attention he 
seemed to^|isten to her, devouring every 
word she uttered.— “ Well,” he cried, when 
she bad concluded, “ we must take imme- 
diate measures for endeavouring to dis- 
cover your father, , if still at liberty, as I 
trust he is his anxiety about you will 
doubtless keep bim lurking a little longer 
in the neighbourhood where you were. 
Ill directly send thither a })ers(m well ac- 
quainted with it, and he shall take charge 
of this ring, that in case of encountering 
him, your father may have no hesitation in 
committing himself to his guidance.” 

Fideha could think of no better plan ; 
and with reviving hope of extrication from 
" her firesent distress, she saw the deputed 
messenger depart. Immediately after she 
was freed from her confinement, the far- 
mer’s wife and daughter came to offer their 
services ;*lnd having refreshed herself, by 
accepting a change of clothes from the 
latter, she proceeded with them to the 
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great flagged hall, where breakfast was 
prepared for the fenuly. • • . . 

But still, notwithstandiiig the fair seem- 
ing of Peckliam, she wished it ‘had been 
to Grandison that she was indebted for 
deliverance from the to^J in which she had 
^been caught, and still she wished for his 
further aid and counsel; but after more 
than once trying to hint this wish to Peck- 
hem, she gave up the attempt, lest of of- 
lending him, so captious did he appear. 

She could not forbear, however, inquir- 
ing what at this time had brought him to 
the place, and learned that he was in the 
habit of paying frequent visits to Scot- 
land, and always in his way there and 
back again, stopped at the residence dT his 
brother-in-law, which he had just reached 
that morning, as the lad sent in quest of 
Grandison was leaving it. 

For the remainder of the day every 
thing was done that could quiet the ipind 
of Fidelia. The fanner’s daughter, in par- 
ticular, devoted heftelf to her, taking her 
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over the once>exten^e> gardens of the 
places an^^.thtougb its various ehambers. 
still retaining,. like 'its exterior, vestiges 
of what % had once been ; and with a 
heart compamtivdy lightened, she sunk 
to repose at nights 

While dressing the next tnoming, withj 
a hope that the day would not close with- 
out her anxiety about her father being 
terminated, her chief companion of the 
preceding day burst into her chamber, to 
say her uncle was impatieut to see her. 
All her agitation renewed by this intima- 
tion, she hastened to him, and learned 
that he had just received a letter from his 
messenger, acquainting him with his hav- 
ing ‘succeeded in meeting her father, and 
that they would both follow as quickly as 
the precautions they deemed it advisable 
to use would allow. 

The ffeelings of Fidelia at this intima- 
tion may be conceived then describ- 
ed. In a transport qi joy and gratitude 
shetSe^d the hand of Peckham, and en- 
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folding it between bers, implored him to 
forgive her ever having* entertained a 
thought to his prejudice. .But her feelings 
underwent an immediate change on Pecl^- 
ham’s intimating it was expedient tJiey 
should set out by thenvselves for lady Old- 
bury’s, in order to prevent the risk her 
father would incitr by being seen with her 
l^gain, after what had recently occurred. 

Most unwillingly did Fidelia accede to 
this necessity : assured, however, that she 
might hope to be speedily joined by her 
lather, w’hen, in concert with lady Qld- 
buiy, every requisite measure.would be 
taken lor ensuring his safety, she at length 
(onsented to set out by herself with Peck-^ 
ham, not, however, till she had written a 
letter, expressive of all she hoped and 
wished, to her father. 

They travelled expeditiously^ and in 
due course of time teached la^y Ohlbury’s. 
Without appearing to notice the suiqirise 
manifested by the jervants at their arrival 

VOL. IV. L 
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together, Peckham inquired for their lady, 
and finding she could imniediately re- 
ceive them, desired directly to be shewn 
to her. 

He was obeyed, and followed by the 
trembling Fidelia,, over whom a sudden 
sensation of terror had stolen, at something 
she conceived like a sudden alteration in 
his manner, entered her ladyship’s dress-?^ 
ing-room, where, pale, emaciated, and ap^' 
parentiy more exhausted than ever, she 
lay reclined on a sofa, with, to the inex- 
pressible astonishment of Fidelia, lady Cas- ' 
tie Dermot seated beside her. 

The fact was, the latter, alarmed and 
‘ displeased by the (departure of her son for 
* Bath* aware as she was of the influence to 
which it wa|^wi]^^ad lost no time in fol- 
lowing, from a hoJ)e that her interference 
might prevent the consequences she dread- 
ed from a continuance of the intimacy be- 
tween him ^d lady Caroline. 

The public prints Hiade known her ar- 
rival to lady Oldbury,* which was the day 
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after the imagined elopement of Fidelia 
with lord Castle Derm<»t. They were 
seen going off together, by a domestic of 
lady Oldbury’s, who knew his person, apd 
on finding he was the partner of Fidelia’s 
flight, she availed h^self of her know- 
ledge of his mother’s arrival in Bath to 
write to her immediately on the subject, 
and request to see her, that they might 
consult what was to be done. 

But the surprise of Fidelia, at the unex- 
pected sight of lady Castle Dermot, was 
slight, compared to that evinced by,her 
ladyship and lady Oldbury, at her return- 
ing accompanied by Peckham. 

Peckham did not long permit them to 
continue to wonder at it. Ascertaining 
that the door was closed, he proceeded 
coolly and circumstantially to account for 
it, concluding his detail by the assertion of 
Glenmore being by that tiine in safe 
custody of his friends in Cumberland — 

“ Where he shall] remain,” he said, “tiU 
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delivered into still securer, except the con- 
ditions I propowe for permitting him to 
(escape the punishment long pending over 
hipi are complied with.” 

Merciful Powers ! was she then deceiv- 
ed? — was slie then , accessary to the com- 
mittal, to the probal'ilc destruction of her 
fldhcr? Had she then drawn the toil 
wliich had been so long spread for him ? 
— “ Oh, folly ! credulity unpardonable !” 
exclaimed the distracted Fidelia, “ to 
believe, after what I heard, that faith 
or g^^ncrosity could find harbour in that 
breast !” , 

Fi-anticly she threw herself at the vil- 
biiii’s tcet, imploring his mercy — his recol- 
lection of the manner in which he had 
imposed on her belief. Lady Oldbiuy 
united her entreaties, but he was inflex- 
ible, inexorable to tears, to prayers, to en- 
treaties, and, shaking off the suppliants, he 
told them, in one word, he was unalterably 
determined how to act.? 

“ \Miat then is it yo,u require — ^you de- 
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mand?” asked the almost-expiring lady 
Oldburj^ * 

“ To Iiave the pQS?iessit)iis I liave a right 
to secured to. me,” he firmly replieid, 

“ either by this seeopd proof of your folly 
and injustice becomii?g,.,mine, or else by 
your undoing all you have done for her.” 

“ Good God!” exclaimed the trembling 
lady Oldbury, with a hectic glow of in- 
dignation for a moment on her ashy citeek, 
could you imagine the daughter of Glcn- 
more would ever consent to become yours ? 
or can you be so cruel as to require T 
should give up the power of making atone- 
ment for tl\e injuries I. have done?” 

“ Choose,” he sternly replied, The. 
conditions I have proposed are complied 
with, or I give up Glcnmorc to the fate 
he merits. ’Tis now my time to triumjdi; 
too long ^vas I kept in obscurity tluougb 
your means. The fortuncf y»u wisli to 
give to others, is mine by right, a:? tlu' 
kinsman of }'our |eceascd husband, and 
1 should be r fool indeed to allow 5 'gu to 
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Will away my inheritftnce. If you have 
committed crimes, it is not by robbinp; 
othenS you are to make reparation for 
them” 

In vain she renewed her solicitations for 
some njitigation of thesi hard cv-idluouf^ , 
and at length terrified lest in a paroxysm 
of fury he should depart, Fidelia into, ib'-- 
ed to implore no lon^’er b^'^itation about 
them. Oh, what to her >vas the idea of 
fortune, trembling as sfv w as fo/ the fate 
of a persecuted parent ! — Jlu what its sa- 
crifice, if it saved her ^"ortt the sacrifice of 
herself to»3uch a wretch' In sL.rt, lie 
prevailed : the settlement by which Fide- 
tlia would have been put in possession of 
the estate of her ancestors was cancelletl ; 
the will subsequently made, beoueathing 
her the remainder of lady Oldl ury’s pro- 
perty, destroyed. 

Scarcely! wfere these deeds can'C&Bed, 

> ^heri, overpow'cred by grief, terror, and 
unappeasable remorse,! ’ dy Oldbury was 
convened to her bed, with bvt very little 
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hope or e;xpectaiion of bei; ever^rising from 
it 

Lady Castle Dermot urged her to 
quit the house,, and accompany her to hjif 
lodghjgj' ir* "*? db, there to await the tewni- 
natio'i of t. oi'- suspesse about l?dy OJd- 
bu'y 

To quit e ho the moment every 
thjiig requiftdo foi tbe abdication of her 
rights was done, vv.ns the intention of Fi- 
dt'lia, bid for t'.-s. purpose alone ofirqoin- 
ing her fathe . for .»diose fate, while still 
within the /a p of the perfidious Pepk- 
‘it.in, sbf* yet trembled. , 

Lady Castle Dermot opposed this in- 
tention, or rather the one she avowed of 
<i.*companying him to America, as one 
' lie and rouiantic in extreme, dwell- 
ing on th cruel selfishness he would be 
guilty of, if ho permitted her to be the 
partner of his dreary banislmqent; but in 
vain she argued; the voice of united «ffec- 
tion and duty waf resistless; and Fidelia 
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nrvs of settinffaut^wheti 

tbc^objoet^of'hsr strong sdidtude^^^stood 
bdbqieher.'M 

* '^Hbf raptute 'at bdiolding Um, 
,tiJkef had>gQRe through, was 4nex- 

preselfate;>bht’Miu<o^y''were the first trans- 
port^’ their meei^g over, ere ecstacy 
gave way to ap^hension for his safety. 
To 'her utter dismay and astonishment 
she saw he had taken no preeautions for 
disguising his person, and aware as she 
wte of the possibility, or rather probability 
of his being recollected by many of the 
present domestics ctf lady Oldbury, she 
trembled to think what the consequences 
ofthis strange imprudence might be. How 
^uld 'he have been capable of a thing of 
the kind ? With a supplication for his 
immediate retiring, almost a reproach was 
mingled for this apparently-cruei temerity ; 
but sudd^ly jsgain ‘catching her in his 

C f-again clasping her to ids agitated 
t, and kissing a^ey the tears that 



THE MUNSTER COTTAfiE WBY. €25 

wesne &st on his ainsountj he bade 

.her dismiss .all fear from4ier mind^ there 
beuig nothing more to dread for him. 

Good .God ! wS theite then an end of 
hec ](H)g-ham>wing fears ? . But it was re- 
quisite to enter upon.^ immediate expla- 
nation, to convince her of the transporting 
reality of what she heard, ; 

Haunted by one fearful idea, Glenmofe 
had not the slightest doubt, &om what 
had occurred, that he had been disaovercd 
and traced. Sick of ejcistenc^, from the 
one unvarying scene of suffering it had 
been to him, he would now pg'haps have 
turned to face 'his enemies, but for tho 
consideration of his unfortunate child. On 
her account, at least, he wished to avoid 
a death of violence, to prevent her slied- 
diug any other tears than those of natural 
regret for his loss. He accordingly fled; 
but distracted by the idea of wliat she 
must endure from apprehension about ■ 
him, he resolved remaining 'concealed 
L 3 , 
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in the neighbourhood t’ll he bad endca* 
voured to ascertain something about her. 

The person, deputed by PecUham to 
seek him out was proceeding for the pur^* 
pose, when he encounter^ an IrisiKnan 
of the name of Moopey, who was often in 
the habit of coming from Scotland to meet 
Peckham, with whom lie had some secret 
transactions, at his master’s house, and who 
W’as consequently well known to him. 

After a little chat on meeting, Mooney 
inquired where he was going in such a 
hurry? and without hesitation Joe in- 
formed him, glad of an opportunity of im- 
parting what he conceived a very strange 
business to any one. 

Mooney listened to him with profound 
attention, and not without appearing some- 
what agitated more than once while listen- 
ing to him. When he had heard all be 
to communicate, he desired to see the 
viiich was to be the means of getting 
(jlenmorc.to betray hin^self into his power, 
and having examined It attentivelyj rc- 
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turned it to him, and suddenly after pro- 
posed accompanying him4 
Joe readily acceded to tjie proposal, aware 
that a companion ^ould shorten the way, 
and besides, that he might perhaps sta^dm 
need of assistance and^advice. With every 
lurking-place in the neighbourhood he was 
perfectly acquainted, and aided as he was 
by his companion, was so indefatigable in 
exploring them, as at length to succeed in 
discovering the person he sought;, but ere 
he had time to present the ring to him, 
Mooney, who had strangely muffled him- 
self, so as completely to disguise himself, 
desired to speak in private witC Glenmore, 
and the result of tha{ conference was the 
termination of all farther anxiety* aboift 
his safety. In fact, the injuries of the 
Winterfields were even greater towards 
him than he had imagined: the person 
believed to have fallen a vjctim‘to his fury 
escaped with a wound- * , 

This circumstu^ce was quickly made 
known to the Wlhterfields, but ^ho, in- 
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spired with that deadly hatred towards 
him ‘ Which is bu|; too often experienced for 
those we are conscious of meriting reproacli 
from, determined on tising measures for 
it^ coHcealraent, that th’u^ they mjgbt, 
through the punishment the supposed 
Clime would di’aw upon hina, succeed in. 
getting rid of a person whose name and 
sight were a constant reproach to tliem, 
and to whom their barbarous conduct 
w'ould then in a degree be justified. 

Peckham,ready to. undertake any scheme 
of villany, was the person employed on 
the occasion, and managed matters so dex- 
terously, as lo accomplish getting Mooney, 
the supposed victim' of Glemnore, out oi‘ 
tiie kingdom, without a suspicion being 
once excited of his having survived the 
violence he had met with. ■ 

But he could not sutxjeed in preventing 
his being tVoublesome to those who hwl, 
inaife him iifstrumental to the gratifica- 
tion of tlieir batied. W^nts he had never 
before dreamt of, now bbcarae imperious. 
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from the indulgences he had the power of 
granting himself, and he yas continually 
for money. 

These applications Peckham failed not 
to make known to his employers ; but tlTe 
supplies he obtained he by no nieans’ap- 
propriated to the intended use ; and at 
length, after a lapse of years, Mooney, 
either enraged, suspicious, or in actual 
want, became so importunate, tliat Peck- 
ham found there was no other way of pa- 
cifying him than by occasionally Seeing 
him ; and accordingly, from time to time, 
contrived meetings at the house of his 
brother-in-law in CumberianS, Mooney 
having taken up Ins * residence in a re- 
mote district of Scotland. Still,* how» 
ever, he continued dissatisfikl. Compunc- 
tious feelings were at length awakened, 
and united to a suspicion of being imposed 
upon by Peckham, were beginning to ex- 
cite a vague idea of avowing the cruelty 
he had been accemry to, %vhen his en- 
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counter with the messenger of Feekham 
decided the poipt 

What the feelings of Glenmore were at 
the discovery, at finding that he was no 
longer a proscribed being~that he naigbt 
again me^t the light of day without shrink- 
ing — again encounter his fellow-men with- 
out apprehension, may easier be imagined 
than described. 

Accompanied by Mooney, he inunedi- 
ately set out for lady Oldbury’s, for the 
double pur[)ose of having all the deposi- 
tions requisite to his restoration to the pri- 
vileges he had so long been deprived of 
made, and'of relieving the torturing anx- 
iety he was aware his daughter was en- 
during on liis account. 

He arrived too late, however, to prevent 
the plans of Feekham from being in a de- 
gree successful ; yet in his grateful joy at 
the acquittal of the deed he had so long 

been accused of, the insurance of his safe- 
< 

ty, and the restoration ^f liis daughter, a 
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little time elapsed ere he could bring him- 
self to think of the circumstance. But 
when at length the subiuding of tumul- 
tuous emotions allowed him to reflect, he 
shrunk with chilling dismay at the gloomy 
prospect before him, deprived as he was of 
all hope or expectation of future indepen- 
dence in his native country— of there re- 
turning, after all his long and painful 
wanderings, and being at peace at last, 

His sister-in-law, however, lady^ Castle 
Dermot, did not permit him to brood un- 
interruptedly over tSiis melancholy pro- 
spect : her delight at beholding him was 
unutterable; and with all the ardent vehe- 
mence of her nature, insisting on his giv- 
ing up all idea of returning to Afhericd? 
she made it a point that her residence 
should in future be his. 

Again did he conceive he had cause for 
gi-atitude, and again was, he fielding to 
the soothing idea of returnin^fto the scenes 
of his early youth, when lady Castle Der- 
mot, anxious to put out of doubt the ac- 
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complishment of the wishes she had again 
form^y propose4 that their interests and 
solicitude should for the future be render- 
ed inseparable, by the union of her son with 
Fidelia. ' 

To this proposal Glenmore at present 
could make no objection ; on the contrar}% 
unacquainted as he was with the real cha- 
racter of lord, Castle Dermot, and strongly 
attached to the countess, he was delighted 
at it ; to have his daughter securely esta- 
blished in life, and no storm he believed 
could blow that wdhld materially affect 
lain. 

But the delight just mentioned only 
lasted Jtill he had a conference with P’ide- 
Ha on 'the subject. She was not present 
at the time the proposition was made ; but 
by the desire of her ladyship, he quickly 
sought her out, for the purpose of making 
it known tb her. 

vlFidelia listened to him with the deepest 
legret, aw^i-e as she u^s, from what she 
already knew of the temper and disposition 
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of her aunt, of the deep resentment she 
was likely to feel from her rejection of it. 
Almost she wished from this dread — from 
the pleasure she saA^ it would afford her 
father to have Her accept it, that her heaft 
had been free from, any previous attach- 
ment; but devoted as it was to another 
— ^to a lover she had reason to believe no 
change of circmnstance could estrange 
from her, she felt it impossible to do so ; 

and also that even if this were not the 

» 

case, lord Gastle Dermot was a person she 
never could voluntaxily have accepted, so 
light and frivolous, not to say worse ofTt, 
did she consider his cliaractei*. * 

But not to disappoint the fond wishes 
of her father without proving it urtavoid* 
able, she now, for the first time, entered 
into the particulai’s of her acquaintance 
with Grandison.^the prepossession it had 
gradually led to on ^ther^side~his recent 
proposal— the motive that hSd influenced, 
her to decline it, and the promise sfie had 
given of yet writmg such an explanatory 
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lettef to him as shoui4 justify her of all 
cap^p in his eygs. . ^ 

ifter happiness was her f^tbe;r‘s sole ob- 
ject, and from the exalted chmaeter be had 
previously learned of colonel Granflison, 
he iiad reason to believe it would be se- 
cured by an union with him. Still, how- 
ever, he could not avoi|d regretting the 
disappointment of the generous wish, as he 
considered it, of lady Castle Dermot, for 
a nearer alliance. But this regret could 
not lead him to attempt laying any re- 
straint on the affection of his daughter. 
it*''would indeed, he conceived, be the 
height of bUse ingratitude could she wavt r 
in her yegard for Grandison, after the proofs 
cf reai disinterested attachment he had 
given her. 

By no means as well acquainted with 
the real disposition of lady Castle Dermot 
asf5||idelia was, he trusted her good sense 
would recondle her to the disappointment 
^l^t awaited her : but to his inexpressible 
surprise he found no arguments or expos 
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tulatioris Could do and when at length 
she found it impossible to prevaS oh him 
to insist oh Fidelia’s compliance wifli her 
wishes; she gave Way to the 'most violent 
rage; 'and after reproaching him with in- 
gratitude, plainly intinjated that if lie still 
remained inexorable to Her solicitations, 
she must cease to wish for any further in- 
tercourse with him of his daughter. 

Fidelia tried by tears, by supplications, 
by almost knfeeling to her, tb soften or 
subdue her resentment. Jealous of her 
preference for Grandison, indignaint at her 
inflexibility to her wishes, nothing could 
appease her angry feelings : 'with equal 
passion and contempt she threw the dis- 
tressed suppliant from her, and oftlering 
her carriage, directly left the house. 

- Her abrupt departure, or rather her ut- 
tcrTenunciation of them, placed Glenmore 
and Fidelia in a most crijel predicament, 
unknowing as they were af the mjoment 
which way to tur^. The house of lady 
Oldbuiy^ at presC^t afforded them a shel- 
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ter ; but of this they shortly expected to 
be deprived by her death; for even if their 
feelings would ^ve perniitted their con- 
tinuing in a house of* which their invete- 
rate persecutor Peckham would th/jn be 
master, they w'ere convinced he would not 
suffer it. But from utter despair Fidelia 
was kept by the hope she still clung to, of 
finding, in the friendship of JMrs. Stoven- 
dale, and the persevering constancy of 
Grandison, relief and consolation. 

Lady Castle Dermot had taken upon 
herself to explain to Mrs. Stovendalc, with 
aiYentreaty fo make known to others, all 
the occurrences that had lately taken place, 
and ii\ reply had received a brief but warm 
congraftulation from her on them — the 
happy restoration of Glenmorc to his 
friends and country, and re-union with his 
daughter. 

For one’ not being immediately address- 
d^^o her, Fidelia accounted at the time 
by the intimation given in the letter of 
Mrs. Stovendale of her being, compelled 
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by a particular circumstance to a hasty 
departure from Bath : but hgr anxiety now 
to hear fi'om her could no^ longer be con- 
trolled, or rather the feelings that impelled 
her to •address her ; and accordingly after 
the departure of lady Castle Dermot, she 
lost no time, in 5delding to them. 

Not knowing her address, the letter 
was sent to lady De Bellemont’s, to be 
forwarded to her. After some days of 
anxious expectation, an answer w^s re- 
ceived. With a hand trembling with agi- 
tation and impatience, Fidelia broke tiie 
seal, anticipating all that was cheering' 
that was delightful, from its contents — how 
heightened was the bitter anguish- it in- 
flicted by this anticipation ! The cdiigra-* 
tulation she had prcA'iously offered on the 
happy disclosure relative to her father was 
repeated ; but instead of sympathizing 
with her on the unhappiness she had ex- 
pressed relative to her cruel renouncement 
by her aunt, or,* as Fidelia fully. expected 
from previous acts ^ind professions, ass«r- 
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ing her that her house, her heart, were 
open to her apd her long-persecuted pa- 
rent, she merely advised her to endeavour 
to regain the power'^ of profiting by the 
‘disinterested generosity of the countess, 
by tiying to appease the resentment she 
had excited in her mind ; concluding with 
a forced assurance, as it appeared to Fide- 
lia, that she might rely on her best wishes 
ibr her welfare and happy establishment in 
life being hers; but without the slightest 
allusion throughout the letter to any one. 
Fidelia wished to he^ of Hastings, Al- 
bina, or Grandison. 

The sudden chill thrown upon her glow- 
ing feelings occasioned a sickness almost 
deadly. Cold, trembling, disgusted at 
M^hat seemed to her the hollow-heartcd- 
ness of the world, at the moment, tlie let- 
ter fell from her hand, as she sank upon 
the bosoib of her father, who, on seeing 
the change ^in her countenance, hastened 
to her support. 

Some n^inutes elapsed ere she had the 
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power to ahswer his anxious interroga- 
tions. At length a violent gush of tears 
t*ame to her relief^ and permitted the de- 
sired explanation. — But oh ! to what 
could such conduct be owing! ” she wildly 
demanded, as she gave jt. “Was the na- 
ture of Mrs. Stovendale really insincere^ or 
had some new enetny started up to destroy 
her friendship and regard ? and Grandison 
too !” involuntarily covering her face as she 
mentioned his name, and recalled the man- 
ner in which she had dwelt on his ardent 
j)rofcssions — his strongly - intimated at- 
tachment to her father. — “ Oh ! had they 
then at last been led to follow’ the cruel 
example of others — to abjure their plight- 
ed professions of regard to her, and throw^ 
her off a prey to misfortune !” 

But there was no time for calmly weep- 
ing over the circumstance ; the life of lady 
Oldbury was fast ebbing ,to a close, and 
ere the lapse almost of another hour,^they 
might be destitute of a home t but where 
were they to seek ffor one ? On the wild 
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shore of a foreign clime they could not 
have felt mofe destitute, more isolated 
than they did where they now were. Si- 
tuated as he was, Gl'enmore saw no alter- 
native but returning to America. ^ 

Fidelia started recoiling dread at 
the idea; she wrung her hands despairing- 
ly, and in passionate ^gony of soul was 
ready to throw herself on the ground. Yet 
what was there to attach her to the spot 
she so tenaciously clung to? She no 
longer had lover or friend ; she was re- 
nounced, despised, forsaken by all w'hom 
lihe loved — by all who appeared to have 
loved her; yet still in despair at the thought 
of qiiitting it, she felt as if she could grasp 
‘the vbry sods of the earth — cling to the 
very fibres of the rocks : but her feelings 
were unde1j||l:e dominion of reason — the 
burst of anguish over, she recollected her- 
self, and ‘determined to bend resignedly 
to circumstances. 

On the unexpected testimony of Mooney 
himself to his being ^ill in. existence, a 
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vague intimation of which he had received 
through some of his consiexions who had 
emigrated to that part pf America where 
Glenmore had taken up his abode, and an 
endeavour to ascertain the truth of which 
was one of his motives (it is here necessary 
1^0 mention) for returning to his native 
’^IH||try, Glenmore wrote to the place 
where he had left Conolly, to acquaint 
him with the circumstance, and desire that, 
as he no longer needed his services, he 
might not delay returning for his parents 
to America, who waited for his rejoining 
them, to come back to Ireland. '■ , 

To embark in the same vesVl with him ' _ 
was the anxious wish of Glenmore, not 
merely from a conviction of the fcomfoil 
that would be derived from his attentions 
on board, but in order to try and prevent, 
on Fidelia’s account, the return of his pa- 
rents from America, aware of the conso- 
lation she must derive from having her 
nurse with her. 

Accordingly they made immedkte pre- 

VOL. IV. M 
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parations for follo^og him to Ireland, to 
which, in the anwer he retnmed to Glen- 
more’s letter, he bad intimated his inten- 
tiqp of proceeding, for me purpose of tak- 
ing his passage from the port of D-> — 
for America. , 

A few minutes before tbeir quitting her^ 
house, lady Oldbury breathed her last, rilv 
cerely penitent for the cruelty she had 
been guilty of, but without having the 
consolation of thinking she had been able 
to make any atonement for it. Her evi- 
dent wish to do so, however, had the ef- 
fect of softening the resentment of those 
> she had injured, and inducing a fervent 
hope, that in the sight of Heaven it might 
be considered some expiation of her of- 
fences. 

They travelled with the utmost expedi- 
tion to Bristol, and thence embarked for 
D— — . Glenmore’s first inquiry on land- 
ing w^ aftei^ Conolly; and to his inex- 
pressible com^mation, he discovered he 
had arrived too late^-^nolly had ^ed 
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the preceding day, in the only American 
vessel then in the port* « expected for 
some time. 

To remain in D— — even if pecuniary 
circumstances had permitted it, was not 
endurable, from the dr^ad of recognition. 
The proud soul of Glenmore shrunk from 
being discovered, Situate as he now was; all 
that he had experienced from m alig nant 
envy, from upstart insolence, and the tri- 
umph of little minds, dwelt bitterly on 
his recollection, and made him shrink from 
encQuntering such again. To avoid this 
risk, he resolved on hiding hiniself in ob-* ■ 
scurity, till opportunity occurred for final- 
ly departing. With the wild and lonely 
track along the coast, beyond Strandstown, ' 
he was well acquainted, and here he pro- 
posed to Fidelia their seeking a temporary 
shelter. 

She readily consented, not less anxious 
than be was to be out the waj o^ en- 
countering any eye frmiliar with 'her fea- 
tures. 

H 2 
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A car being procured for her accommo- 
dation, they ac6ordingly set out on their 
search. They had to pass through Strands- 
town ; and as they approached it, Fidelia 
could not avoid recalling the very different 
feelings with which, but a short time be- 
fore, she had travelled that road with the 
Bryerlys, when, notwithstanding her de- 
pendant situation, the hope she indulged 
of yet discovering the Beaumonts, and be- 
ing rescued by their kindness from what 
wavS disagreeable to her, gave a serenity to 
her mind, a cheerfulness to her spirits, 
that enabled her t^pderive pleasure and 
amusement from w^t she saw. Nothing 
of the kind now remained ; there was no 
hope, no expectation of ha])[)icr days, and 
the deepest dejection weighed upon her 
^ul. But if she was so affected by the 
review of the places she was now passing, 
from the reflections they exeited, how still 
more cruelly was her father, from the still 
more poignant recollections they awakened 
in his mind ! Not a spot, not an object 
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did he now behold, that did not revive 
the memory of some affecting dnSiim- 
stance — some departed joy or indicted in- 
jury. Again he liVed over in imagination 
tile few happy ‘days of his careless infancy 
— again he wept over his disastrous ‘pas- 
sion — again he heard *the wild shrieks of 
his wife,' as she jiras tom from his arms, 
never, never more to be enfolded within 
them — again he shed the sullen tear of 
despair, as he saw the shores of his native 
land receding from his view. — “ And this 
gloomy, this disastrous day is drawing to- 
wards a close,” he cried, “ without a ray 
of sunshine to illume it — stHl, still a ba-*^ 
nished man. The green sods of my na- “ 
tive earth will not cover my cold* brea^, 
nor any race of mine mention my name in 
the bowers of my fathers.” 

Still keeping along the coast, they came 
. to a solitary house belonging taa seafaring 
man, who, during his oc&sipnal absences, 
left it in charge of a neighbouring former, • 
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to be let if «ep^rtanity. tiered. ^Nothing 
possibly could ^je more retired; and Glen- 
more finding thf terms as moderate as be 
could desire, quidkly came to a decision 
about it; and taking possession, a ^bin- 
girl was engaged as an attendant. 

Here then wks a short rest for the wan- 
derers, as they might justly be termed, 
but a rest not calculated to be beneficial, 
deepening into absolute gloom and despair 
(as did the terrible loneliness of their situa- 
tion, though desirable ftom drcumstances) 
their melancholy. Even buoyant spirits 
could hardly have r^isted- its influence — 
its effect u|>on spirits previously depressed, 
may therefore easily be imagined. The 
vestless ocean extended in front, for ever 
raging against the cliffs that on this part 
of the coast form innumerable little bays 
tod creeks, inviting to the eye, but too 
gften fatally dangerous to the inexpe- 
^nced maiiner, who, if once embayed 
within them, finds it scarcely possible to 
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previent bis Tessel being diiuhed to pieces 
against the rocks that Uc^CoBeealed in the 
water. , 

The-couhtry around had the’ appearance 
a^desert^ hx>m its aspect of sterility, and 
the few si^s of inhabitation there were. 
Here and there a miserable hovel started 
to view, that but for the clouds of smoke 
that issued from the entrance, or rose 
through a hole in the roof, might have 
been mistaken for one of the rocks that 
were scattered over the thistley fields ; but 
any thing like a comfortable dwelling was 
not to be seen within miles; there w.as 
nothing to relieve the ear or^ye. To the\ 
incesssmt noise of the waves, was added 
the whining cry of the gulls that ttirongtd 
the adjacent cliffs, ceaseless whenever a 
storm was approaching; while the few so- 
litary beings that dwelt Ih the vicinity bad 
every appearance of extreme wretchedness. 

The misty weather of k^ovember did 
not tend to enliven the prospect; arfd with- 
out any thing tq diversify the dull mono- 
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tony of their lives, or divert their imagi- 
nation, that feeding of dreariness and de- 
solation was gradually excited, that sinks 
the spirit to the earth, and renders life a 
burthen. For the sake of each other^ both 
now and then mad^ exertions to shake off 
the dull apathy that was stealing over their 
senses. If a fine day (fticurred — a little 
sunshine gilded the sterile and faded fields, 
they were wont to sally forth, but were 
still prevented getting to any distance, by 
the natiue of the ijaads, that in this direct 
tion had more the appearance of deep ra- 
vines, formed by wintry torrents, than any 
thing made* by men. 

To impress theih still more with the 
cheerless idea of their situation, they often 
found it difficult to obtain the necessaries 
they required; Strandstown, the nearest 
place to which tWy could send for animal 
food, was too dijstant to permit them often 
be able tef do so, so that a few eggs, pro- 
cured by chance, or a little fish, was often 
their sole sustenance for day?; and thus 
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there was already that appearance of po- 
verty at their board that their misgiving 
minds too fearfully anticipated. 

Fidelia at timerf trierf to shake off the 
dejection that oppressed her; while She 
had* such a friend as a father to ding to, 
why, she demanded t>f herself, should she 
feel so forlorn ? ^ But when she thought of 
what she might yet be destined to endure, 
that the frail link that alone connected her 
with a foreign clime, might yet, where 
she would literally be a stranger,* bo torn 
away, her spirit almo'st died within her. 

But she had yet to endure more ; hp r 
father, who, while he himself alone hacA, 
suffered, had hitherto borne up under his* 
afflictions, now sunk beneath thob idea ^f 
her being a participator in them. The 
thought of occasioning nlisery to the 
daughter as well as to the mother, as he 
accused himself of doing, was sot support- 
able; a sallow hue overspread his counte- 
nance — his health gradually declined — and- 
M 3 



aso THE MUNSTER <JOfTAGE BOY. 

•> 

at length a slow nervous fever completely 
subdued his strength. 

Impelled by tlje most alarming appre- 
hensions, Fidelia woulH now have written 
to her aunt, deprecating the resentment 
she had unhappSy inspired, and soliciting 
that kindness from her, in this extremity, 
which she could not think of imploring 
from any other; but, till out of suspense 
about his fate, Glenmore interdicted the 
measure, reckless too of esdstence, and 
fearful Ibesides, that if he allowed her either 
in this instance to act as she wished, that 
discovery might take place, that from a 
feeling of ^ride not to be subdued, he 
shrank from. He also prevented her ob- 
fciinin^any medical assistance for him; so 
that every day added to her agonizing so- 
licitude about him. 

Borne days elapsed in this manner, 
when, to complete her misery, the man 
who had let them the house came to in- 
fnern that the person it belonged to 
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was dead, and that he had appointed his 
commanding officer ‘hij executor, who 
having come into port, had sent an inti- 
mation of his intei^tion of being there in a 
day or two, fdr the purpose of ^ving 9i- 
rections to have it immediately sold, ac- 
cording to the will of the testator. To be 
obliged to seek pother habitation at such 
a crisis was terrible to her imagination, yet 
almost she feared it unavoidable : at length 
it occurred to her, that perhaps by stating 
the danger that would attend a ’removal 
to her father at presenf, the executor might 
be induced to allow them to remain a little 
longer in it, she resolved on ‘seeing him, , 
though most unpleasant to her feelings'* 
the thought of introducing herself to^ 
stranger at present. 

At the time expected he arrived, and 
trying to compose her agitated spirits, Fi- 
delia presently repaired to the room where 
he was ; but what was her surprise on en- 
tering it, what her confusion for a minute, 
from the opinion she was but too well eon- 
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vinced he Harboured of her, at beholding 
captain Clevelaijd!* 

Carelessly turning fiom a window at 
which he was standing' he was preparing 
to inquire the business oh which hp un- 
derstood she wished to speak with him, 
when surprise at discovering who it was 
that desired an intervievw checked him. 

Had she still been withheld from ex- 
plaining the circumstances that had in- 
volved her in so awkward and distressing 
a dilemma with regard to him, Fidelia 
would have found it impossible to have 
recovered from the confusion and agitation 
occasioned by this unexpected meeting; 
but at liberty now "to account for these, 
and tKus vindicate herself of the charge of 
impropriety, she quickly recovered herself 
sufficiently to enter upon the detail she 
had often before wished for an opportu- 
nity of giving, and which she now pre- 
faced by intimating that wish, 

^ As* she proceeded, the look of mingled 
reserve, disdain, and surprise, with which 
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captain Cleveland had at first regarded her, 
gradually vanished, ahd was succeeded by 
one indicative of the deepestinterest. But 
it would have beei! impossible for any one 
not utterly destitute of feeling, to liave 
listened to her relation, to have seen the 
tears with which sh5 pursued it, and not 
been affected. ^Interjections of pity, in- 
dignation, and astonishment, burst at in- 
tervals from the quiverir^ lips of Cleve- 
land as she proceeded, while alternately 
his manly cheek faded and flushed accord- 
ing to the feelings e:^cited at the moment. 

When she had concluded — “ W'^hat a 
lesson,” he cried, “ against hast) judg- 
ments! Good Godj” starting from hib 
seat, and, as he paced the room .with ^i- 
tated steps, striking his forehead, “ that 1 

had not been so Then, as if flrain 

sudden recollection, checking himself he 
turned to her, and enfolding.her hands in 
his, protested, as he pfes^d them to his 
heart, that he should consider her regard- 
ing him as a friend the highest honour 



354 tHK MimlSTSfl C09TAOE HOT. 

that Could be confened on him.>— ** As to 
remdning hetc," ho added, ** set your 
mind at rest on that head. Grieved am I 
to think you should bb compelled to soli- 
cit such a &vour; but you must cheer up 
■—even here we must believe that virtue 
meets with its merited reward.” 

Ah, no ! not in this li^ was it that Fi- 
delia now looked for any recompence for 
past sufferings : her tears gushed forth a- 
fresh; hope and expectation were dead 
within her bosom — all feith had been bro- 
ken with her by thbse whom she loved ; 
and whether her father lived to take her 
to another land, or was destined here to 
meet the termination of his sufferings, she 
sl^uld ijjike fed herself isolated and forlorn . 

Cleveland looked as if he knew not how 
to offer consolation. After sitting a few 
minutes, apparently lost in thought, he 
suddenly started up, and saying he must 
be gone, hurried aWay ere she had power 
fo '^eat the acknowledgements she con- 
ceived his kindness merited. 

« , 
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His abrupt dejrarture rather surprised 
her; but her mind soitfi became too com- 
pletely occupied about Her lather to per- 
mit her to dwdl Ic/fig OA it. 

When she returned to his chamber, s];(e 
found him so evidently worse, that he 
could scarcely bear Ho hear her speak: 
still, however, with an obstinacy she could 
not avoid thinking cruel, though she knelt 
to implore him to allow her, he interdicted 
her sending for any medical aid. 

The day was by this time far advanced ; 
and as evening darkened over the dismal 
scene without, her mind became still more 
gloomy and apprehensive, '{[here was n<v 
thing to relieve it — no person to coramu^’, 
nicate her fe^s to — no one to ask advice 
or aid of.. While the dreariness of fill 
within seemed heightened by the dreari- 
ness of all without, the wide-weltering 
waves broke with mom than usual fury on 
the shore — ^the wind raged with frightful 
violence, and as if driven by ifs force 
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ag^st them,' run and hail beat at inter- 
vals against the widows. 

Her heart sftink in the very depth of 
wretchedness, Fideli^was creeping to the 
bedside, to ascertain whether her father 
slept, when the sight of a letter In the 
hand of the girlj, ts she stood beckoning 
her at the door, arrested her steps, and 
drew her from the room'. 

With a presentiment of its being from 
Cleveland, she opened it. A glance at 
the signature proved to her that she was 
not mistaken ; but of its purport she was 
not aware. It came to inform her, that 
>drcumstan(^ had occurred that rendered 
„ it impossible to allow her father’s longer 
continuance in the house; but that every 
precaution was taken, by having another 
habitation secured for him, to prevent his 
experiencing more than a temporary in- 
convenience by the removal ; a carriage 
was dispatched for him, and a person 
would be on the spot to pay every requi- 
site attention. 
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Fidelia was not a little sulprised by this 
announcement, after '^hat had occurred; 
such however was Ae opinion she enter- 
tained of Cleveland, mat to some unavoid- 
able circumstance, she was convinced, was 
owing the retracting of the promise he had 
given.' This conviction, however, could 
not reconcile hereto the circumstance, fear- 
ful as she was of the effect it might have 
upon her father. In this, however, as in 
many other instances, cotppellcd to yield 
to necessity, she tried to collect hftrself to 
inform him of it. 

Finding him awake, she proceeded to 
do so with as much cautioik as possible: 
All her efforts, hovKJVer, to prevent hia- 
being agitated were ineffectual, ^nd her 
distress was unspeakable. — “ Well, well” 
he exclaimed, as he allowed her to assist 
him in preparing to depart, “ there will at 
length be rest) The haven,. I think, so 
long desired, is at lengtli ii^view, and the 
long tempest-tossed wanderer will* at last 
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pillow his head where ttlere will be no 
interruption to hi^ reprtie.^ 

Every thing b^ng ready for their de- 
' parture, Fidelia* eactraided her arm to as- 
sist his unsteady steps; but ins exhausted 
strength required firmer support t^an she 
could give him, and she accordingly called 
to the man who came^ with the chaise. 
He immediately obeyed her call, and Fi- 
delia was preparing to entreat he would 
be careful in assisting the invalid, when a 
glance^ she suddenly caught from beneath 
the large hat that Shadowed his brows, ar- 
rested her voice, and made her start back 
'^in trepidation ; but, no, it could not be — 
’ the fancy was wild and ridiculous. Yet 
she wighed she could have another glimpse 
of his features ; but this, except he chose 
it, which did not seein to be the case, by 
the manner in which he kept bending over 
|r father, was not possible, the large coat, 
iat complet^y hid his tall figure, being 
drawn up so high about his face as en- 
tirely to hide it. 
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Her i^her being seated - in the chaise, 
he assisted Fide^ in h&er him ; as he did 
so, she thought she^ felt lum tremble: but 
this too might be fancy ; yet she wished 
she could hear his voice, and accordingly 
made^her anxiety to learn whither they 
were going a pretext '"for addressing him; 
but instead of replying himself to her ques- 
tion, he beckoned to another man, whom 
Fidelia now found to be in reality the dri- 
ver. 

To her question, however, she received 
no satisfactory answer* from him : he mere- 
ly replied — “ Not far;” and the door be- 
ing closed, both mounted the box toge* 
ther, and the chaise drove off. 

A pitchy dartness had by this time 
veiled the sky, so that but for her ear, 
nearly stunned at times by the loud roar- 
ing of the waves, Fidelia would not have 
known the direction they took.^ At length, 
after a drive of about two hours, the car- 
riage stopped, but at what ^nd o^habita- 
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tion Fidelia Could not discern. A door 
was opened by oni(^ of the men, and she 
and her father wera assisted into a hall, 
which gradually became visible, an elderly 
woman advancing from a room at the bot- 
toni of it, to meet them with a light as 
they entered. 

Glenmore by this time^ was so exhausted, 
that he could neither speak nor notice any 
thing: he was immediately conveyed to a 
chamber, where, as soon as he had come a 
little to himself, by means of some resto- 
ratives that were administered, he retired 
to repose, but without having regained 
‘ sufficient strength to evince the curiosity 
’ it was but natural to suppose he felt as to 
)vhere he was. 

Through the fatigue he had undergone, 
he soon fell into a dose ; and as soon as it 
was ascertained he was asleep, ♦he woman, 
^ who had quite the appearance of a retpect- 
^|jfele housel^feeper, entreated Fidelia to 
^withd-aw to another apartment, for the 



THE MUNSTEk COTTAGE BOY. 261 

* 

purpose of taking refreshment her 
trembling frame announead her so much 
standing in need of/ 

Sinking beneath conflicting feelings, 
Fidel^ complied ; but many minutes 
elapsed ere her fast-fall|ng tears would allow 
of her accepting the proffered refreshment. 
But it was not merely from grief she now 
wept — she also wept from a sense of unre- 
tumable obligation — from a feeling of 
mingled gratitude and pride. Every thing 
around her bespoke a habitation of a su- 
perior description ; and for the first time 
it now struck her that the sudden retrac- 
tion of Cleveland’s promise,* to allow her 
father to continue lohger in the wretched^ 
dwelling in which he found hiih, wasi a 
stratagem to get him to or.e where every 
requisite comfort would be his. At the 
moment of reading his letter, she wonder- 
ed this had not occurred fo her ; but the 
agitation she was then in. She concluded, 
was the reason. And to a stranger theri 
must the i-eprea^ntative of the proud and 
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once noble race of (vlenmore be indebted 
for kindness^ in j^robably his last mo- 
ments! The thoQl^it was bitter; but 
surely, surely her aunt could not permit 
il;, when acquainted with His exact situa- 
tion; and accordingly she resolved cm 
writing to her the ensuing day. 

But while her anxiety to be relieved 
from obligations that oppressed her soul 
was uneontrolable, equally so was her im- 
patience to express the gratitude such be- 
nevolence excited. 

Ignorant whether he belonged to Ire- 
land or not, she was of course ignorant 
whether the bouse was his ; anxious, from 
various motives, to a'scertain this, she in- 
qaired 6i her companion. The answer she 
received, however, was far from satisfac- 
tory — ^it was both (XHifused and evasive ; 
and seized with something like alarm at 
the eircumstan^, what she had before but 
Imtly asked, 'Jihe now pressed td know. 

Findbig jdie would be answered, the 
^oma» i^denly begged she would excuse 
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her for a few minutes ; ai^ without giving 
her time to reply, withOTeiy, leaving her 
in a strange state of j^rplexity. Yet she 
tried to believe it might be out of delicacy. 
Cleveland wished her to remain in igno- 
rance on the subject ; but it was absolute- 
ly essential to her feelings that this should 
not be the case; •that deprived as she 
might be in the course of a few days — 
alas! a few hours! of the faint sanction she 
derived from her father’s being with her, 
she should perfectly understand wherc she 
was. Again her tears gushed forth, at the 
cruel circumstances in which she was placed. 

While indulging the mgtfish of her 
bursting heart, the doon softly opened, and 
some one entered. Languidly she waised* 
her head from the arm of the couch on 
which, her face covered with her handker- 
chief, she had rested it, to see who it was. 
But how impossible for words to express 
her surprise, her emotion at the moment, 
when instead of either Cleveland dt her 
late companion, she beheld Grandison ap- 
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preaching towards her ! Starting from her 
seat, she gazed wildly at him, as if doubt- 
ing the evidence of i|er eyes, involuntarily 
shrinking back as he approached her. 

“ Is it thus I am received ?” Jje r^roach- 
fuUy demanded. “ Is it only to captain 
Cleveland Miss Glenmore wishes to be in- 
debted for any attention ?” 

“ Oh, good God ! liow — why is it I see 
you here ?” exclaimed the almost-fainting 
Fidelia, sinking upon the nearest seat. 

“ After the cruel But she timely 

checked herself from finisliing tlie sentence, 
aware of the interpretation that must be 
put upon the reproach it v ould have con- 
veyed. 

M “ Kow !” he repeated, throwing himself 
at her feet, and alternately pressing her 
struggling hand to his lips and to his heart, 
while, blushing and confused at the nar- 
row escape she had had from betraying her 

, feelings, sha averted her face from his gaze. 
“ Birt the moment of explanation is now 
arrived,” he added, “.the pioment that 
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win, I CQUst flatter rfjjyself, termitiate all 
the torturing anxieties sd long endured.” 

He rose from his kneding attitude, and 
placing himself beside her, quickly entered, 
still ii^taiiling her trembling hand ii> his, 
upon this explanation. But to enter more 
minutely into particulars th'aii he could, 
we shall give it In our own words. 


CHAPT.ER VI. 


Tho’ pkingM in ills and exercis'd^n care, 

Yet never let the «ohl§ mind despair; 

When prest dangers, and beset with foes. 

The Gods their timely succour interpose : 

And when our virtue Vniksj o*erwhelm*d with grief, 
By unforeseen expedients bring relief/^ 

Captain Cleveland was amongst the con- 
fidential friends of Feigns t)undonald. 
On a visit he paid him at Ifls fathp’s, he 
u^dentally saw Fidelia, and was by him 
acquaintedin coj^fldence with the then sup- 

VOI.. IV. N 
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posed affinity betwe^i them. On meet- 
ing her at Hammersmith, he instantly re- 
cognized her. From what he had previ- 
ously heard, he could not hflp feeling a 
strong interest for her, and whid||llne /ton- 
ceived it would be gratifying to his friend 
to evince ; for though by this he knew she 
was no longer considered ds his sister, he 
yet imagined that he must feel some little 
anxiety about a person that he had once 
regarded, in that light. That she was ut- 
terly unwMthy of any solicitude about 
her, he was quickly led to imagine, and 
accordingly, had no hesitation in writing 
1^) that effect to Dundonald, fully detail- 
ing the circumstances that gave rise to tlie 
belief. 

This letter afforded Dundonald the most 
malicious satisfaction, from the hope it in- 
spired of being enabled by it,to force Al- 
bina to act in' such a manner as might 
create q coolness between her and her 
lover, and thus ultimately perhaps prevent 
the marriage he disliked. ^Aware of the 
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■warm interest whicH^both Hastings and 
his mother took in Fidelia, he scsarcely 
doubted that the slightest mark of indif- 
_ fcrence towar^Js her by Albina , would Ji>e 
rcseii^te^ll^ both, and he accordingly lost 
no time in setting Jiimself to work, to 
compel her tb act as he wished. Commu- 
nicating Cleveland’s letter to her, be pro- 
tested nothing should prevent his publish- 
ing its contents, but hey giving him a so- 
lemn promise to relinquish all farther in- 
timacy or intercourse with Fidelia. 

In ■vain she shrunk from giving this 
promise — in vain besought him not to 
urge her to act in a manner that, uney- 
plaineti as must remain the motive for 
such conduct, could not fail of subjeetfng 
her to the imputation of ijigratitude and 
caprice. lie ■would not hearken to her; 
and rather than have Fidelia exposed to 
public obloquy, she consented to run the 
risk of lessening herself in ^the estimation 
of those she valued : but this* was not her 
only caus'B for gi ief at being conipelled to 
^ N 2 
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do SO. Spite of condeysuiing circu mstances, 
she felt an intcmal pei^uasion of Fidelia’s 
innocence, that rendered her wretched ^t 
th<i thought Of giving her up.^ Compelled 
to renounce her — to treat her ^hig 
unworthy Of notice, >yith mingled ^ad 
and sorrow she thought of encountering 
her again. • 

Unable in any way to account for her 
altered conduct towards her, to what stric- 
tures, she reflected, tnight it not expose 
lier — to what bitter reproaches from Fide- 
lia herself! Warm and aflcctionatc in his 


oy/n nature, in what a light might it oc- 
casion Hastings to view her, aware as he 
was of the debt of gratitude she owed her* 
Bifv the very argutnents she had recourse 
to, for the purpose of prevailing on Fer- 
gus to let her rOtrapt her promise, were, 
of all others, those that were calculated to 
render him Inejcocable to her entreaties—. 
to create ^’Ooolhess between her and Hast- 
ingSjg^ng what he ardently wished, from 
thiHiope, that if their meditated marriage 
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was broken off, the, union that pride and 
ambition made him ro splidtous for might 
be brouglit about/ , 

Xhe pain endured by X'idelia at the al- 
tered o(|^duc1t of her triend, has been*al- 
reaJy related; but not the agonizing strug- 
gles of Albina herself at witnessing that 
pain, more csj^dally from the prejudice 
she saw her conduct towards her gj’adually 
exciting in the mind of Mrs. Stovcndjile 
against herself. That Hastings w^ould 
sooner have remarked on the circumstance, 
but for the manner in which his attention 
happened to be divided at the period, and 
when, at length, he did cviiTce noticing it, 
lier distress was inexpressible. What fiJ!- 
lowed his expostulation on the stibjcct* is 
already known ; but though he soon suc- 
ceeded in discovering whither her brotlu r 
had removed hei*, Hastings hesitated, after 

his last conference with Fidelia, in avail- 

• • 

ingjiimself of the discovery, confirmed in 
his previous belief by her assertions, of 
Albina’s having acted a most ungrateful 
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part to her, and, of coj^tsc, a most haughty 
and unjust one to I)rm. 

Things remained in ‘this state for a few 
days, when an ineoherent letter was re- 
ceived b}' BlrS. Stovendale from lady Old- 
bury, acquainting her that Fidelia had 
eloped from her protection with lord Cas- 
tle Dermot. This lettqr was received 
while at dinner with the family-party, 
and being entreated to wave ceremony by 
the countess, and open it without retiring, 
the exclamation that burst from her on 
its perusal betrayed the information it 
conveyed. To remedy this regretted dis- 
closure, a proinisc of secrecy w’as exacted 
from the party relative to it. 

,This party had that very day rcceived 
an augmentation, by the arrival of lady 
Caroline i\yrcourt, the general, her hus- 
band, just returned from the continent, 
and- Miss Slancy. The agitation of her 
ladyship on hearing the secession of her 
•admirer, on whose account her present 
visit to Bath had alone been paid, was too 
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great for concealment, quickly at- 
tracting the attentii^ of the general, oc- 
casioned a stem inquiry as to the rausc of 
it. Confused, confounded, she had only 
power to falter out, that it was owin^to 
regi%t for Miss Slaney. This led fo far- 
ther interrogations, liie result of which was, 
his being completely deceived into a be- 
lief by the politic dowagor, his mother-in- 
law — ^rejoiced at this opportunity of mis- 
leading him, from the rumours she yet 
dreaded his hearing — that lord Castle Der- 
mot had lately beerf much in the parties 
of lady Caroline, in order to have oppor- 
tunities of paying his devoirs to MiSs 
Slaney, as she called upon that young 
lady to testify, and which, with alFected 
tears, and equally affected bashfulne.^s, she 
did. 

To have a person so immediately under 
his protection trifled with, was, the haughty 
and arrogant general cdncifeived, an indig- 
nity to himself, meiiting chastisement, 
and, one way or other, he determined on 
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obtaining satisfaction for his conduct. 
From the different sentiments he heard, 
he was not sure that ihe carrying off Fi- 
delia was not for the purpose of marrying 
her, and, as getting Miss Sianoy fairly off 
his hands was a very desirable th'itig, he 
resolved on immediately scttiijg out in 
pursuit of his lordship, lost otherwise he 
might not have it in his power to relieve 
him of the burthen. By indefatigable ex- 
ertions, he succeeded in ascertaining the 
direction he had taken ; but instead of con- 
tinuing to follow him, he was misled by 
CTroneous information to turn upon the 
steps of Glcamore and his daughter , and 
^o him was owing the terrible alarm and 
subsequent sufferings that both expe- 
rienced in Cumberland. 

While he -was posting on in this man- 
ner, the party he had left behind him 
w'ere all suffering, in a greater or less de- 
gree, agitatloij,' arid unhappiness, from the 
same eircumstance that had so violently 

irritated him ; but not to it alone was ow- 

% 
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ing the uneasiness C^erionced by Hast- 
ings. Miss Clintq^i, wlfb still continued 
at lady He Bellcniont*s, conceiving any 
longer silencf respecting captain Cie>{/e- 
land’^ letter unnecessary, now mentioned 
it; and thus in justifying the conduct of 
Albina to Fidelia, proved to Hastings he 
had unwarrantably censured it. His re- 
morse was aggravated by a dread of not 
being able to obtain her forgiveness for it 
— a dread that now induced him to en- 
treat the interfcrence.of Grandison. 

Smothering the anguish that was rend- 
ing liis own heart at the moment, at the 
total annihilation of ail his own fond an^ 
flattering expectations, Grandison readily 
promised this. By this time tficy hid 
learned of her removal, by her brother, to 
Miss Clinton’s seat in Westmoreland, in 
order to have her more out of the way ; 
but lest their being discovered in the neigh- 
bourhood ere they had obtained an inter- 
view w’ith her should prevent* what they 
wished, tliey made an invitation to join 
N 3 
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a shooting-party at Jord Borrowdale’s in 
the vicinity, a yOting ^obleman belonging 
to Grandison’s regiment, a pretext for be- 
irjg there. 

, When Mrs. StOvendale had a little re- 
covered from the shock imparted to her 
feelings by the communication of Miss 
Clinton, she decided on rfddressing a let- 
ter to lady Castle Dei*mot, of whose arri- 
val just at the juncture at Bath, she also 
had beep apprised, on the subject of it, 
with an earnest entreaty that she would 
exert herself to induce lord Castle Dermot 
to make every amends in his power to Fi- 
delia, for the obloquy "he had drawn on 
her, who, as an innocent girl, led into error 
tltrough‘his artifices, and her niece, had a 
double claim upon her. 

Lady Castle DermOt was a good deal 
surprised by the information contained in 
this letter. " F^«r,. however, was she from 
regretting tho^ belief, that from it she saw 
Was entertained, justly conceiving it would 
t)e a means of preventing the union of Fi- 
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delia with any other ^han the person she 
wished her Allied toi iP ipdeed it was ow- 
ing to stratagem hemad.now got her into 
his power. That, as she suspected, this, 
was the case, the explanation that ensu^ 
on til? unexpected return of Fidelia, Ailly* 
proved. *R^re than ever anxious to at- 
tach her entirely to herself, from the dis- 
covery of her being the daughter of her 
regretted sister, after a short struggle be- 
tween honour and selfishness, she decided 
on letting her still remain under *the im- 
putation of imprudence, artfully taking 
upon herself the task of explaining to her 
friends all that had lately occurred, lcs£ 
otherwise every thing should be too sat 
t'sfactorily accounted for. The* garbled 
and confused statement she purposely gave, 
confirmed every injurious belief, and Fi- 
delia given up by all, as a being ut- 
terly unwtalhy of their regard: Their re- 
gret at her supposed dereliction was 
heightened by the necessity it a4so im-- 
posed on them, of also avoiding her father. 
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to whom their heaits dictated every kind 
attention and Hvictth ^ngratutation. 

That a woman, of reputed honour and 
feding, so nearly allied to her too, as lady 
’Castle Dermot, would have been capable, 
from any motive of doing her an injury, 
never once entered their imaginations, and 
accor^ngly no doubt arose to shake, for a 
moment, their belief in her ladyship’s state- 
ment, so artfully had she worded it, as to 
lead them to imagine the alteration of lady 
Oldbury’s will entirely owing to resent- 
ment at her indiscretion, thus in every 
way insinuating whatever had a tendency 
to confirm fhe opinion she wished esta- 
blished. Hence, to her cruel perfidy, was 
ov/ing fill that* had disappointed, per- 
plexed, and finally Dverwhehned Fidelia 
and her father with anguish. 

She could not avoid feeling so^e re- 
morse for the^ si^fFctingS she occasioned 
them ; but tried to stifle the feeling, by 
tliinkiifg her motive excused her conduct. 
Had it be«l to prevent the marriage of 
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I'idelia with her son.^^hen indeed she .con- 
ceived it wiuld not^4ve«been justifiable ; 
but as she had no omer view in it than to 
secure her rank and fortune by her alli- 
ance with him*, she deemed it excusable.* 
Bufr when a hurried letter from lord tas- " 
tie Dermet, who, on 'discovering the ad- 
vantage tha^was,atterapted to be taken of 
the manner in which he had entangled 
himself with Miss Slaney, liastened to the 
continent, arrived to inform her he had 
thought proper to avail himself of Ithe par- 
tiality which the little divine widow of a 
French officer of rank had evinced for him, 
her false sophistry could no* longer hav<^. 
effect. Disappointed in the hopes that 
had tempted her to degra^^e herself in lipr 
own estimation, she thought with equal 
shame and regret on her conduct The 
altenialive it reduced her to was agoni- 
uing ; she saw she must either continue to 
writhe under the idea of having blighted 
the prospects of her niece, or else, by con- 
fessing th^ part she had acted, deprive 
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herself of all chancy of ever b^ing regarded 
by her. 

While hesitating how to act, the meet- 
ing between Cleveland and Fidelia t(xik 
'place, and' the disclosures that followed 
left her nothing forther to reveal. Aware, 
from the explanation of Fideli"., of the in- 
jury he had done her, C^eVefand lost not a 
moment in hurrying from her to Rock 
Fort, to make atonement for it, by detail- 
ing the particulars she had given him, and, 
of course, the mistake he fomid he had 
been under with re^rd to her. 

Hastings having persevered 1^1 an in- 
terview was obtained with AltiSia, an ex- 


planation had taken place between them, 
that rendered the tyranny of her brother 
any longer unavailing, who at length End- 
ing this, or rather that by persisting to 
cvin||g a wish for preventing her marriage 


with Hastings, he should entirely lose the 
friendship of^heVitzossory fomily, thought 


prope- at last to yield to circumstances; 


and the double nuptiali^ as previously set- 
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tied, took place ; shoWy after which, the 
bridal particl, with M:‘i..^9tovendale and 
Grandison, left Engtiind for Rock Fort; 
«o that the friends most interested in the 
vindication of Fidelia were at this very’ 
time olV^the spot to receive it. * • 

The feekngs product by the communi- 
eation of Cle^elayd, it would be superflu- 
ous to dwell on. The plain, unvarnished, 
circumstantial tale he had just heard, was 
as simply narrated by him as it had been 
told by Fidelia, and occasioned an Instant 
conviction of her having been most falsely 
accused and misrepresented ; but checking 
the feelings that would instantly have hur- 
ried them to her, how to act became the# 
consideration, from the danger that migh^ 
apci ,^e from any sudden surprise to Glen- 
more in his present state. At length it 
^vas d^ded to get him, without any ex- 
,planation, to Rock Fort. The ananner in 
which this was effected is* already known ; 
and Grandison having explained .to the 
wildered Fidelia all that was requisite to 



280 THE MUNSTERjbOTTAGE BOY, 


the relief of her yonder and perplexity, 
she quickly dffter^bjhnd her^lf in the anus 
of those she most loved and vidued. 

But the glow of rapture was soon chilled 
‘in her still sorrowing and apprehensive bo- 
som, by the precarious situation ef her fa- 
ther. Oh, now, now .when ^ "'prospect of 
happiness at length appeared, to have him 
snatched from her, would indeed be an ag- 
gravation of the grief his loss must occa- 
sion ! but the continuance of her painful 
suspense was not of much longer duration. 
Tliat aid, which he had hitherto so posi- 
tively refused, shortly occasioned a favour- 
'^able change' in his disorder ; and wlicn, at 
length, the explanation that awaited liim 
cautiously took place, the renovation of his 
spi^ speedily effected a still greater. 

In the meanwhile, a new claimant to the 
possessions of the late lady Oldbury had 
started up, in the person of a nearer kins- 
man. Thoygh hopeless of ever profiting 
by her fortune, he had kept an eye upon 
her movements, and, in consequence, learn- 
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iiig her dying tintcstat^ ‘and what had oc- 
curred upon Irer death, iiii mediately pro- 
ceeded to England, to take possession as 
heir-at-law, to the utter discomfiture of 
I’eckhain, who, from the obscurity in which 
jjovcrty Vj\ppelled him, to live, had long 
supposed IflitV dead. Exclusive of the 
2»leasure dcriv^ frftin the disappointment 
of such a bcijig, the accession of the other 
w as a source of universal joy, from his very 
o})posite character, a proof of whicl\ was 
alFordeA by his immedis\tcly handing over 
tb €^KUnore the title-deeds of the long- 
alicnat^ estate of his family, aw’are of their 
having been fraudulently obtained by the 
late Mr. Wintcrfield, ahd that the best 
proof of gratitude he could give to Hea- 
ven for the happy alteration in his sit ,- 
aiion was, by acting with honour and ho- 
nesty to others. 

• Now, therefore, at last camp that trial, 
which, of all others, is the most difficult 
j'or the human heart to bear with equani- 
mity—" Joy’s extatic trial” for Fidelia; 
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but she who had Jjl|n mockland enduriuir 
in adversity, ‘V^s not likely to be arrogaiit 
or over-elated *in prosperity. Alas ' of 
»the frail nature of earthjy bliss, what a 
, ppoof had she in the sad story of her pa- 
rents ' the early fijte of her nio*’ier, wdio, 
like a dew-drop on the rose ^he rese.nbled, 
just sparkled, was exhSlet'; and w’^ent to 
heaven ! But leaving it to the iniagina- 
ti<El of our readers to group the several 
citaragters in the way most agreeable to 
tlieir respective fancies, W'C shall now beg 
leave to drop the long-raised curtain on 
^our dramatis personeny tvith a natural wish 
that they may not rise from the entertain- 
meiH wdth any feeling of disapprobation. 


T^lE END. 
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